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y, is it not better to fay the fellow’s mine, 




























. For thee it may be better; but what thinkeft 

he world will fay ? ’ 

i. Why, not worfe of me than I fay of the world. 

ut to keep thee no longer in fufpence, I won’t make a 

[> vow of chaftity, nor will I forfwear having the fellow, 
Rovewell : I don’t know, but one time or another, when 
1 am in a very maggotty humour, 1 may marry the crea- 
ture. Come into my clofet, and I'l tell thee more’ of 
my mind. [Bacuat. 

Ad, lt is impoffible to tell, whether this miftrefs of mine 

will ever have Kovewell or got; but fince he pays me 
well, Lil tcaze and wheedle in his behalf ; and it he gets 
her, I hope he’ll make her a modern hufband. Well, if 
I could get a lover upon the firft popping of the queltion, 
to fly into his arms, and fo good-night maidenhead. It 

=  fhews a wonderful folly in mankind to whine and {nivel 
aft@thefe qoy peevith things. Blefs me! if they knew 
the way into a lady’s heart fo wellas I do, there would be 
no fighing and ogling, no prefents or ferenading, nody- 
ing ata Pady’s feet: let them take the fhorteit way with 
the diffenters, and the bufinefs is done. [The dei rings.) 
Coming, coming. [Exit 

Enter Jenny Private and a Sailof. 
Fea. So, [think I am equipt like one of the righteous; 
Lam overjoyed at the intrigue, and fhall be pleafed to fee 
myfelf a realcaptain’s lady; I am fure I have been 
fham one to many of them. Let me fee, my letter iy 
penned in a true canting form: my name is Dorcas Zeal, 
and my fortune ten thoufend pounds. Well, it I do 
not ai the babe of grace, the formal quaking faint, with 

4 h outfide fanctity, as a new-entered nur, or anohl 

abbefs, 1’°lk be content to trufs up hike James 

Here, faiior, carry this to Caprain Mizen; 

Captain Worthy’s orders. 
. Ay,pinend, Ill band it to him, and then louk - 





’ 





ow te the place of rendezvous; 
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And there, with look demure, I'll pafs for faints 
No fuch fait colour as religious paint. ~~ 


sc ENE draws and difcovers Rovewell, Worthy, | 
«fe es be Pleafant, Eafly, aad Purfer Indent 
oul of punch. 


"Row. Come, her majefty’s health in a bumper, and 
¢ live for ever.” 
C And may all her fubjects be as true to her as we 


are. . 
Miz. it they all take as much pains to put her 
affairs, civil’and military, into as good order as I do. 
May I be hoifted over a thip’s fide, with a tackle-hooked 
tou running bowling, with a knot under my left ear, if 
I don’t make her navy one of the greateit navies in the 
univerfe. 
Plea, Why, Sir, ’tis that already. 
Mix. Ay, but Sir Charles, I don"t mean a fighting 
navy, for that’s the leaft part of our bufinefs; I am for 
a polite navy ;——that is, a navy full of fenfe and good 
Manners; a navy of proper, handfome, well-dreff fel- 
lows ; that wheo it appears abroad, may be the wonder 
of the world, for glitering, fhining coats, powdered 
wigs, fnuff-baxes, and fafhionable Airs. 
E£afy. So then, Sir, you are tor faluting away the 
queen's powder. 
"Crib. No, ‘ne’s for turning the gun-powder into f{weet- 
powder, and the iron-balls into wath-balls. 
‘Mix. Well, gentlemen, you'll have no caufe to com- 
plain at my defign, 
Rev, Why, tf thou thouldft offer this to an old cap- 
tain of the navy, he'd bring thee to a court martial, and 
break thee for being crazy. ; 
. Oh, Sir, before I laid my defign at the patliae 
ment-door, I'd get an order from the admiralty to SehSg! 
the tar-captains to the Weit-Indies. 
 Kafy. What then, Sir? es <— 
Mix. Why then, Sir, they would lay down thoer 
miffione, and fo the navy would be rid of thet. 
‘Crib. That lait intention I like wonderfully 3 then 
young fellows might have hopes of jumping into 






















* Rov. But, Mizen, I have been thinking’ if t 
inet goto the Welt-Indies; pray, who hall 
fe young fellows. — 
with all our hearts, faith: but fu 
It upon yourfelf, Captain ?” ; 
there’s no fear ot that, 1 know where to 
t to fomebody, that fhall be namelefs, to keep 
hy = 
or. Tieae that is prudent management; I know 
men of the party, who quit when they’re nominated 5 
but foon after, by the help of friends und merits, they 
get better fhips. 
Mix, You may think it friendthip if you pleafe; but 
there’s nothing done in this world without money, , 
Enter a Sarlor. 
Sail. ¥s Captain Mizen here ? 
Miz. 1am he, friend; what want you, Sir? 
Sail. Why, here's a ticket for you, 
© Afiz, Ha!—Dorchs Zeal! Oh, ecitacy ! Oh, tranfport! 
[Re&v ] ** Fgiend, | am informed thou hafta liking tomy 
perfon ; my neighbour hath intormed me thou art a foe 
ber, good man. I am now walking towards Deal-caftle, 
where, if thy pretenfiens are fincere, we will confule 
about the matter thy friend tpoke to me of this day. I 
fhould not be thus free with thee, had it not chapced) 
that paffing by*me at thy firft landing, Iebeheld thy 
comely perfon, and liked it ; and therefore ufed this plain- 
nels with thee, as becometh a fifier of that congregation 
that hateth cegmonies. Be fecret, for Worthy is thy, 
rival, but his pretenfions will prove vain; for any heart 
is thine. Dorcas Zea.” 
. Afiz. Oh, thou dear creature ! But, hufh! no 
tran{Zorts before arrival. Poor Worthy, how thy weak 
i ‘ how fneakingly would the poor more 
sletter! Well, Dorcas has feen me, 
fide glance. What a refined creature 
a homely coarfe tar; to carry off the 
attack, which that dull rogue has been 
t's fiege to? But, come, gentiem 
. Here, Worthy, here’s thy misref’s 


Wor, 
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32 
Wor 
iz. Nay, don’t think I drink to an unknown fair.® 
Here's honeft Rovewell has made me a fmail piece of a 
confidant in thy amour. Well, oid boy, when the con- 
fummation-day comes with thy fanétified bride, Pll ¢ 
one at throwing the profane ftocking—and to her health. - 
: [Driats. 
_ Rov. Here's a dog! [ Afde. 

Wor. Well, Mizen, to refume thy compliment, when 
that happy day does come. 1’ll befpeak thee for a bride- 
man, 

Miz. Nay, that will be too great an honour. Bur, 
ery ye mercy, gentlemen, I have a tmall affair to difpatch, 
1 muft be forced to borrow myfelf trom your company ; 
but upon my honour, 1's return again in a very tew mo- 
ments. [Exit 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha! the rogue fwallows the bait as we 
could with. 

Sir Cha. What, fome ridiculous intrigue on foot: 
pray Jet us join with you in your mi-th. 

Crib, Nothing diverts fo much, as ufing a coxcomb 
according to his deferts. 

Eafy. And fo exquifite a coxcomb as this, can’t be 
ufed too ill. 

Rov. Why the defign is pretty fevere; he is gone to 
marry Jenny Private, an old quondam punk. 
© Ind. Vhis will be a noble revenge for has impertinence : 

Yh, lieutenant! would we could clap fuch a trick upon 
our brute of a commodore. 

Rov. Ay, that may Le done; I have juft fuch another 
blind bargaigefur him too. 

+ Wor. Come, to your good fuccefs: the marrying thefe 
jo coxcombs, may provoke them to hang themfelves, 
» which will be a meritorious fervice tothe navy.) 

Sir Cha. Oh, for a vacancy, that dea: delight’) us 
young fellows: ha, Cnbidge ! 

Crib. Ay. the two thips would ferve us nicely jue) ) 
| Eajfy. Then we thould have commiffions te wet. > 

Rev. So, the bow! fucks; empty is the bai 





. I thank you, Sir. * 
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- dnd. Pray, gentlemen, give me leave to poy 
bowl... at 
Al Ob, by no means, Purfer. F,. 


“ded, 
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gentlemen, let it be fos ‘Come, 

our Purfer one time or other. 

wl you fhould, it won’t be much to” your 

or I ne'er allow my purfer to opprefs the 

I keep a whole fhip’s crew miierable, te . 

an rich. 

Sir, I don’t defire that, Sir; ; bur you 

man, Sir, that you won’t hinder ale 

a perquifites allowed to all purfers. 

he word perquifite comprehends & great 

deal of roguery; and under that notion the government 
is fufticiently cheated. ay 

Ind. Ay, Sir; but all people have regard to the me- 
thods of he navy. 

Wor. Why, yes, Purfer, T own you may plead cuftom 
for abundance of villainics committed in the navy ; but 
we have now got men of honour at the helm, who will 
not. {uffer rogues to go unpunifhed. 

} est the method to let a flinking bute of 

wo eer fland Gx dys © eremeh. and when complaint hi 
heen va‘ (Whe Should do the failors jutti 

jug géfeal tor mutiny. 

He method for cooks, with pitch- 

néas from out the meat, tor fear 
Dp ay hr ith, mm pvet Jack Sailors’ ftomachy. 7 
; +. the method co watle a pound ta 

-scs the bread, the buyer, and the 

' ..wowepce fos thofe hard-working men, 

Figg. a Oe, whe! with cheft-money, hofpitals, 
; ~~ a. and mukts, they are were 
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o ufes thesn like dogs, whieh forces 
e checquering clerk puts on the KR.) 
igade their si with flops they never 
am and fubjects too, 
peu may rail at thefe proceedings; but 
d the captain and the purfer too, you'll of. 
iggenting half money, and half tlores, 
h of you. 
_ morpseliace we handlitaanses] you, 
let ys pay our clubs. 
ith, gentlemen, 1’li treat you, for abhi 
ou 









: 7. mighty pretenders to honour are not much 
whores, who rail at that which they moft common 
ractife. 
. Rev. Come, Worthy, we muftaway. Sir Charles, 
your company is delired too; we mult fpend this evetifng 
at Belinda’s. But flay, Cribbidge, 1 muft have one pri- » 
vate whilper with thee, by the way. Revenge is the 

word, and I muft engage thee in the plor. 
Crib. Ay, moil willingly, in fuch a caufe. 
Rov. If we fucceed in this farce, it willbea moft noble 
revenge. 
For brutes and fools were only made for {port ; 
Nothing is like a coxcomb to divert : 
They cure the {plecn, and make the toils of life 
An eufy burthen, and a plealing ftrife. 
| [Exewnt, 
Enp of the Ssconp Act. 





* AC T Wt ” 
Enter Jenny Private. 


Jenny. 
} URE the failor has miftook, and given my oa a 
wrong perfon. My heart pit-a-pat, for fear I 
fhould bak eet, But fee, Weeonies® s 
. e Enter Mizen. 
Mix, So, that mult be my Quaker, by her fanttified 
alr ———Madam, Madam—— 
Would you ought with me, friend ? 
_ Mix. Only to defire the favour of you togive me 
leave to throw myfelf at your feet. My name is Mizen ; 
‘ e hither by appointment from your fair hand;"—-~ 
¢e in very beautiful! board me elfe. ve 
If thy fincerity is anfwerable to the chara 
friend has given me of thee, I am content, accor 
his defire, to be thy help-mate. 
‘Miz. Well, old Scruple is a prevailing rog 
ferves the fifty guineas, pof. (4a) Ob 
L have been lonfflighing and wifh:ng for this op; 
a hope you'll now give meleave to make the | 
mee 
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rou change your vain reliyion then ? q 
9 the Bh? In perfeVerantes mill vou 
e congregation of the upright? Will you 4 
wudy cloatns, thoie vanity of vanities ? 
verily, I will put off my gaudine(s; 1 will 
myles to the nekednets of the fpirit. 
‘Why, then thou hatt overcome me; and verily I 
v priiine ina tew months. ° 
Afiz. Oa, thou lovely lamb, fet not fo terrible atime! 
the tpirit moveth me to make thee flefh of my fiefh, and 
Bone 0} my bone, before the fun thineth ayain. ] 
Jen. | have fome fears upon me, that thy eagernefs to 
my perion, may proceed from a defire thou haft to my 
money. | 
Miz. Why, J fay thy fears are uncharitable ; for hadft 
thou nothing, nor that neither, my zcal would be as 
much for thee as it is now. 























tras‘ported to the higheft ecftafies ! 

eth on the beach for me; if thy 

mine are to thee, thou wilt ven- 

deep along with me. I have on 
-<alled achaplain, which, according 

mM Will link us together———Turn me | 











keel upwards, it ever 1 carried on an intrigue better in | 
my lite. e ' 
‘en. Well, thou art a powerful man, and I fubmit my~ 
~ felf unto thee; but can help thee to one of thy prietts 
. —- Admirably well managed ! [ 4fde. 
ia my fpirit, my light, my light of my — 
: —Let us go then. - 4 
- [ Exeunt, bugging hers : 
| 


Worthy, and Sir Charles Pleafant, 


the boat, and there's a punk pro- 


his heart. This will pur fucha 
akings, that we fhall be troubled no 
enfical whimfies about reforming the 


Koy, 





. Rov. I with all our friends were a¢ well provided for ae 


Jenny. : 

Wo. Why, faith, fodol; for when lenter the facred 
bondy, Pil give a receipt in full to lewdnefs, fhake hands 
with vice, and bid adieu to iminorality. . 

Roy. And lain refolved to make the beft of hufbands. » 

Sir Cha, Thefe are pious defigns truly. I begin my- 
felf to be out of conceit with wickednefs; and could I 
but fucceed in my amour to Arabella, I fhould willingly 
bid adieu to all the frail pare of mortality. Butfhe has y 
ufed me fo unmercifully, that I quite defpair ot fuccefs. 

Wor. Pr’ythee, Sir Charles, matters are not gone fo 
far as to throw thee into defperacion. 

Rev. Let me alone to make up the match. Sif Charles, 
"tia pretty play-thing in time of pesce, which, if fome 
care isnot taken, thele victorious generals of ours will 
bring ic to; anda fea-lieutenant, with only half a crown 
a day, will never agree with your quality. 

Sir Cha. 1 am wholly at your devotion. 

Row. Come on, then; let’s to’ Belinda’s, where we. 
fhall fee her. 

War. 1 fear her late difappointment will hinder her 
from appearing abroad this evening. Tis only Belinda 
has incere ft enough to bring ber. . {Exeunt, 

Enter Cribbidge, Eafy, and Jiltup. 

Fil. My dear puppies, if you make me a captain's 
lady, my hutband fhall hang himfelf, that there may be a 
vacancy for one of you. 

Crib. Why, you mult make ufe of all your cunning to 
draw him into the noofe. Get him but to the word, par- 
fon, and I, like his evil genius, will appeartohim. You 
won’t be the only jile martied to 2 fea-captain this day. 
© Flt. How'fay you ? — 

Lay. Why, Mrs. Jenny Private, throug’ 
trigues, inftigations, and temptations’ of Beau 
gonefon boned his {hip in‘orderito be his lawfi 

gilt, Od’s my life, my coufin Jenny! If tuck 
trumpets as the meet with fuch good luck 
woman of my known virtue and” moder 'y 
expe? may 

Crib. Why then you make degrees in whorihg > 

Jie, Ob, ever! She that is a battard-bearing Cc 












torious ; 
we 










diftin@ions, truly! ; 
der, fince you are fo numerous a body of 
don’t get a charter; it will raife a confide- 
government; they may as well tolerate 










great men’s keeping you. ' 
: really, fetttements are very comfortable — 
things ; and otr gentry, how fneaking foever they are to 
theircredirors, are molt generous to our faculty. ; 

Crib. Come, tofs up a bowl of the belt, to enable us to 
go through with this great work. 

Exser Arabella and Juftice Scruple. 

Scrus, 1 am fomewhat troubled your fifter is gone 
becaufe I had a bufinefs to impart to her of very | 
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4 is it? 
| 4-4 of mine, who is what the 
ort calle nan; he is endowed with a 
plentiful . in of a good fixty-gun fhip ; 
has intereft enoug® ‘ood ftatian ; has {poke to me 
to recommend him to your filter. Now, I have conf- 
dered, that you, being of his religion, may fuit beter 
ith his temp@r than your fitter. , 
His name, his TS et - 
le call him ain Mizen. ‘ 
rreie of the finical coxcomb! You 
ith me, sir; and therefore, pray, 


















nfwereth me fo, it’s proba- 
ted guineas which the Cap- 
making ‘up the match, I 
ier fafting, which I believe to 
oman’s inclinations. 










Exit. 
D Enter 
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Exier Arabella’s 
Ara. So, the ob rafcal’s gone. Thefe f 
match-makers-are worfe than your irreligiou 
the latter only betray our maidenheads and o 
tions, when thefe religious rogues are for b 
fortunes, our freedoms, our pleafures, our eve 
_ Maid. Ay; but, Madam, to be feitled in the 
what we all aim at, and marriage is honourable, 
dra. So was the knighthood fermerly ; but now they 
both grow odious————Have you wrote thofe letters I gave - 
you to copy ? 
Maid. 1 have, Madam, and bere they are. 
Ara. You'll get fomebody todeliver this packet to my 
fitter while the’s at Belinda’s ? 
Maid. Yes, Madam, ¥ have a {mall Mercury already 
prepared for it. 
dra, Well; and this letter, in which I have fo well 
counterfeited my brother's hand, that my fifter will ne’er 
difcover it—— 
Maid. But sn vou hope, Madam, aft this i ie to 
make Sapien Worthy yours? 
Ara, No, fool; nor were he dying a feet, would 
I receive him. My defign is to make my fifter hate him 
mae. this world calls dear, can catia the pleafure o 
fceing him ill ufed by her. 
Maid. 1,fear, Madam, ‘twill be paft your tkill to break 
_ the lover's knor that rivets them together, 
Ara. Fear not, girl; my fifter’s zeal will overwhelin 
her carnal paffion ; and our ftory is fo plaufible, the can’t 
but believe it. 
Maid. I with all may prove as you defign it. I’m 













oe difpofed to follow whatever your ans 


fed to lay upon me. 
» fra, Send the letter to my fifler by a hi 


an and then come into ny chamber, — 
aid, Vl inflantly abousit “< 


‘SCENE draws, and difcevers ¥, 
Sailers, 


Filip, Sirrah, don’t you flinch y : 
do that, will run down into the he 
er fay his prayers in a ftorm. 





Pay, Iam married, Sir, 4 


* re 
+a I have not done ofp. ei 


- “ ™ } : 
ye. ‘can’t you get drunk rf, 3 - 


? 


ci aM my ill quality hen I ger 
my wife immoderately, ful ick her ie 


6 which I would not willingly do a bee 


















" Plip. Oh?! Plbiave you the trouble of that, hel 
you rall go on board to-night, and flan’t fee your 
thefe two months. 
1 Sail. Oh! then, Sir; Vibe drunk with all my 
cart. 4 
Flip. Come; confufion to all the fops and corcombs 
of the navy |! When I am at the helm, I Il roor the rogues * 
from thence: as for you, Cockfwain, I’lk make cape 
\ tain, and all the boat's crew thall be lieurenants. 
2 Sail, Look’e, I'l! be no lieutenant; I'll be a 


a ; ipfivenclo| ve you toit, firrah? 

Ce } Sir, thar I was ra= 
Ag we ordinary. in 
‘Heth. for at that rare I fhould 
ot midfhipman, 
mere fvabbers of the uppers - 


hes, reed, hand, and | 
' conim on-otficer 'n our P could 
a ara. 

our honourable worthip, beis 
the ambralty, don’t get oun 


ptain. 






























» 
rer, 
er 


+ 2a 
7 ff 

bape 
i 


T Whewife wonder your worthpful hom os 


d. 
Jerful thing, that, Jack, to ‘or 
onoye clap a cutlafl upon see 6 
any thing i 

the defign is very pot a 
referment; but it bas puffed | 

bs, shat their pride and vani- 
of the navy. Bur here’s to you, 
o}] «Fillit up, firrah. 

Da: Cock. 
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fal ned 
Cock, Tam almoft drunk, an like your honour; an 
ther cup will make me clap the fhip on board to windward. 

Flip. W bys then firrah, 1’l] clap you in the bil 
leeward. 

Ceck. So, now the ftorm begins to rife. ie 
2 Sail. To be free with your right revereniimaa’® 
honourand glory, I muft tell you, being you andT were 
afore the maft together, it would look as it wererfome- 
thing clever of your honourablenefs to throw three things 
overboard. 

Filip. Why, what are thofe things, firrah? 

2 Sail. The buat{wain, the purfer, and the bilboes, 

All Sail, Ay, over-board with them, ifaith. « 

Flip. What! do you mutiny, ye dogs? Don’t you 
know there’s a court-martial, and that I am prefidentum ; 

C was fure thefe rogues would bring themfelves 
into a prim-in-iron. 

2 Sail, Why, moft worthy Captain, and my mefs-mate 
that was, look’e, we have no defign of mutinying, ‘bat 
anly by the way of telling our grievances to your grace’s.< 
¢honour, and fo my humblenefs to you. ~ 

Filip. Weil, well, to fhew my natural goodnefs 
all, give me good reafons for throwing over-board 
bilboes ; I begin at the latter enc of your propo 
becaufe I intend to afk them all gradually ; and 















(0, firrah, 
here's to you, { Drists. 
‘3 Sail. Trank your monftroufnefs: the bilbocs, an’t 
like your wonderfulnefs, is a great ftumbliog-block in the 
way of a failor's agility ; to have our heels land-lock’d 
when we have fea-room enough, is worle than to TUR 
afhore where there's no land. 
All Sail. Ov! worfe by half. a 
Flip. Come, no more of your nonferficalnefs; ‘Lut g 
@runk a6 fafl as you can. ° > 
Emter Indent. 
| dnd, Sir, a word with vot 
Cock. Ah when the 













an ounce of butter and cheefe our o 
3 Sail. Ay! and a great deal of 
vice to you, mefs-mate. 



















«le 


” Rig. Why, I defigned to go and fe per hive 


td ~insi - : e “3 
is I pafs’d by the door, fhe told me the was 
tient to fee you, for you was the handfomeft man 
navy, and the beft-natured captain in the whole fi 
Filip, Why, Lbelieve the jade Rg therefore 
you and J wall go to fupper with her; but firft I'll make 
all the boat’s crew drunk, according to ancient 
Come, roguesy clap the bucket to your mouths, an 
don’t ftand fipping out of a bowl thar don’e hold ab 
a pint. : ‘= ~ 
“w Well, if we muft all be drunk, we muft, and 
fo downlet it go. Here’s to you~——If every man 
as much of is as I did in thofe half dozen gulps, Pll 
pawn my call on’ it won't cgme round again. - 
Fp. So, 1 am in ftout heart enough now to venture 
an engagement with this virgin frigate; and fo come 
along with me. [2xcane Flip and Purfer. 
yot nid of the rum duke, 
, let us put it co the vote; 
mayor and corporation, and ion, and 
“yall we ravifh all the women. 
sow the houfes.?  — 
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~ 
Ne. pe }: ofterwards; for I have as muet 
Hh refers reat s any body; but afterwards 
& Cowaiuiy as a Dutchman that has drank no brandy. 
Cock. Hark’, my lads, I’d have yéu take care who 
you ravith; for a great many women in this town don’t 

love to be boarged by force, they will fight you broad. 
fide and broad-fide, and yard-arm andyard-arm, tillthey 
ind you may fire as many great-guos betwixt 
- ater, before you make any one of them 
we. don’t care to attack a fire-fhip of better force 
dron; for if they once come 
suate blow’dup ia {piteof.the 
ie down for an hour ortwog 
teady toga. = > 
nk to be tof the plor? 
you fhall go. along with us, or 


bim along [They bawl hime 
D3 Cock. 


n 
oe 
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© Cock. Why, rogues, an’t I captain of the boat? — 

4 Sail. If you were captain of the thip, we thould ufe 
you as we do now; for we have no difpeét of perfons. 
~ 2 Sail. “Ay, or if he was ambaral we fhould make no 
difference; for all that there is between an ambaral and 
a failor is, a ftout failor will fire ten guns to an ambaral’s 
one. — 
~ Cack, Well, well, unhand me, if I muft go, I mutt; 
but I am very much miftaken, if we are @atch’d a-doing 
a mifchief by the juftices, if they don’t clap us ipto the 
wooden bilboes: 

4 Sail. Why, to get the better of that prehenfion of 

ours, the firft thing we'll go about, fhall be torpull the 
Beets up by the roots, launch them into the fea, and let 
the Goodwin fand be better for them, ; 

All Sail. Done, done, come away. {Excans 


« 


Exp of the Tuinp Act. 





ps Q = _ 
AC Ta 
Enter Rovewell, Worthy, Sir Charles Pleafant, Belinda 
, and Dorcas. 
Rovewetr. 


Am forry Arabella comes not; ‘tis a difappointment 
to Sir Cnarles. 
Sie Cha. Methinks I do look alitdle aukward amongtt 
you billing turtles ; Iam nota fit compapion for lovers. 
©) Bel, 1 can't imagine what youmean by lovers; m 
friend the Qusker here, has indeed fhewn a little rol 
fondnefefor Captain Worthy, but I hope you hse 
‘no-fuch thing from any a@ion of mine. 
Der. Why, friend Belinda, artithou x 
diffemble fo? 1 muft tell the ‘ 
me do xs if thou dott nor flag 
to Rovewell forthwith, I will di 
clofet betweeniusjuft now. 
» Rev. Oh! cell me but that, and I'll 
me but a caufe to laugh at her impe 
and I fhall be happy. 


e fuf- 


































Bel, How dare you offer at this infolence ! 
any pretenfions to me, vain fellow ? } 
Kew. Yes, LT have, vain woman: if two years conftant 
courtthip, with an aweful refpe@ and. adoration paidto _ 

, You; if aaths, if vows, if fighs and tender expreffions 
can give a man pretentions, | can juftly claim them. 
Bel. You mighe have put in your foolith prefents ted 
your baubles of China, your Indian umbrella, your 

hair-ring, and your own picture. a 
ate the 


Rov. By heavens! I'd give the world Icouldh 
now : but, Belinda, there’s fomething fo bewitching i 
your form, that P4titl muft love you gtho’ hi fo ill 
ufed, ke afpaniel, I muft fawn upon you. o + ag 

sir Cha. Now, faith, Belinda, had I admired you am 
age, nay, hadI thought you gn angel, and been as much 
pamoured of you us ‘twas poflible fora coxcombs to be 5, 

h lage, marry your chamber-inaid, ‘that. 

g: Fd ridicule you in all come — 
ut the throat of any body p' 
would make you di¢ a maid) 













good-natured fool, hug my 
ven but my Belinda. oan 
= : ature, let not your vain) 

folly get the bei fenfe and reafon; take co your 
arms the man you love. Come, 1 fee guod-nature in your 
eyes: thus I feize your hand, and.am refolved to giv 
him who has your heart. 

Bel, Pthaw, what infolence is this!’ Do you think Tam. 
to be forced 2 . Ponte 

Dor. No, no, there can be no force in thecafe ;. thou 
art a diffembler. ve 

Sir, Cha, In fort, if the refutes, we'll fwear a.con 

~ *d marriage on’t. “s 

inclination, your force and threats 

ovewell, take my hand; I 
you, than "you have received — 















warefem and put a favourable conftruction on what Pre 
, one. 


~ Wor. There, there, kifs her hand eagerly; turn up 
the whites of your eyes, and fetch your breath. very 
hort, and leave her to imagiae what you ought to fay. 
-morrow, one prieft will join both couples; now let 
| pend the night in mirth; by this time Mizen has 
d with ourfham Quaker. Withyourleave, Belirda, 
| _we’ll invite them hither. 
_~ Rov. } Tis ten to one but the vanity of his imaginary + 
‘conqueft will bring him without an invitation. 
 » Bel. Pray make my houfe your own. 
Wor, Pardon, my dear creature, the freedompe have. 
en in uling your name; but this coxcomb might have 
ted a violeuce we fhould have withed undone. 
_ Rev. Belinda, Wil take the freedom of fending for 
oble Commodore and his lady too, who are by this 
e noofed; we'll firft dance, then raife them to the 7 
ight of mirth, and difcover the plow = i 
_ Sr Cha, It will be a moft pleafant comedy. ty « Coen 
[ Wor. Faith, 1 fear it will prove 


Mizen. : 
Enter a Servant, . 
» Serv, Madam, this packet was '>* ~— youby a failor. 
. (Gives tt te Dorcas. 
Dor. Ha!—To Mrs. Dorcas Zeal, and one inclofed to 
oe Who can this be from? [Reads.] ‘+ I doubt 
t but you'll wonder at the villanies of mankind, when 
Tell you that Worthy, whom you have thoughts of 
making your hufband, is already marrigd to me. J 
bo two chillren by. bim. Give bim the enolofed; if 
x reading on’t he dares deny it, the next poft thall 
bring to his fight his much injur'd pais) 
> Exizanary Woatuy,” 


t the's cok 




















~~ 








wo. [Do 
_ Wor. Ob, heavens, what alsmy charmer 
as clay! run for fome + a\craioes 
Bel. Surprizing [They 
_. Der. Oh, talfe man! Ob, cruel Worthy! 


- [ meg . 
Blefs me, the faints again, and mutters {ari,.. 
ut youl | ; ; 






















Wor, Lamamazed! 
Rev. So, the comes to herfelfagsin, 5 
+ +e ' [ Tiegy fot bee in a 

“Dor. Oh, read thefe lines, thou perjur’d man! _ 

Wor. [Reads the letter, anddreps it again) im a gree 
* furprize.) What's here ? Another, and directed : 
{Reads.) ‘* Tho’ you have been guilty of man 
nies, and ufed me ill, I never thought you would have 
dar’d to have marry'd another wife; but fi how 
you fo well, I'lbappear at Deal, and tear your idol\Q hn 

ker'’s heart out. 1 am your much injur’d ; 
Enizassta Wortny.’? | 

Sir Chaves, feel me, have I lite, am) I awake, or d 
dream? A dizzine(s, averwhcims my brain, and da 
ts fable curtains o'er my eyes! 
gue means all this romantic fluff ? 


9 *. 
efi 





fleep may 
. 
willingly 1 horrors 






Pr wil Eat my days. 
[#xewar Dorcas, Belinda, and ope 
Wor. Go, charming fair! 1 can’t blame” th 8 
eat concern. Death, hell, and devils! am J) ther 
aft become a villain ta defpicable hufand! a bet 
of weak virgigs hearte! ———-am I, from amar 
nour, funk toa enerate flave !—— ave 
saging mid ill-boding fpirir could i 
fpute,. and crofs at once my full-blown joyer . 
Kea. Worthy ia the frolic to go rouna ? Are wovobs 
Hite r ae you <* he Quaker carry ont 













oo Le 

dom bave known me long, but’ 

ay fu juch agonies of grief before; read thefe, 

> ‘the letter, reads, and Sir Charles Kt 
) “© Gutley —~Villanies——another Wif 
at—Quaker’s heart out. Exitz. WortHy 

Aa 





























1der——ot man——Worthy— 
band———two children—the inclofed—next poft 
re emt ee" Eriz. Worraac? 
y, this lady of yours writes very prettily, 








i *. 4 

The woman has apretty knack, faith; pr’ythee, 
: efe two children of yours boys or girls ? 
an! 
lWand furies! am I become your fcorn? Do 4 
. Ay, faithydowe. Canft thou be concemed at 
2 ftratagem of @ woman who loves thee? Look once 
pon the ferawl, caaft thou nor guefs whofe hand ie 

ad ’ - 

a wr, Ha!——By thislight, it looks fomewhat li 

muft be hers. Fool that I w: ot 
ive it before; "twas cunningly: p 
onder rming Quaker | 


and undeceive her. : 
el, Make no noife, fhe’s in a 
will’ ¢ fe her. 2 


iM the cunning 
Te 










- > 
» Werf effects on’t are pat; for fhe has 
: Snore: I'll watch her flumbers, 
tet) her the ftory betore her fits 
ow fee when once our 
tm difappoint us. 
us fhould fo foon 
lecetrs ne'er 
or you. 
man, 


= 


= 






miles and vows, af 
Row. So far from tha 
ator of fuch a tory. 
Rel. That would be very here 
et's comfort the pvor Captain here, 

-d na difcarded miuniflern 
a . 4 - 











































t ? wi ] n that, Ma 
mind of ao Englith Captain taken by : 
Row. ?Tis a difmal thtng to be fir ded, tk i 
and afterwards clapt into a French gaol, a 
Bel. In thort, he looks as if he was married. 7 
Sir Cha. Right, Madan, and his coun tcniedaiaend 
of a family concern. 
Wer. How can you blame my Cupra ee ’ 
to {ce the fair Belinda, whom I know you love th 
any oneon earth ; were you, I fay, to fee i : 
agonies fur fomething you had dune, nay, for’ fomet 
you had not done, fome villainous imputation char 
upon you, "twou’d touch your heart as much as mine. 
v, Why, faith, Ihave fo good an opinion of Belin- 
eters he would give herfelf none of thof air, 
1 


eee 












Idren. side iA 


you twenty wives, I 
«be taken in dra 
he worfe foryou in 
seat many of my fi 

making veprifald 4 
Siny happinefs ? Howa 






ome by A 
Bel. ye fhe’s 28 @atisy at as the ret of he 
Sir Cha. But, Madam, if the doats on my Captain y 


can Tex the’lleverfmileon me? — 
Wor. ae her love to me is vanifh’d, if? "e'er the had 

any ; this adtion of hers plainly thews hermalice, = 
‘Bel. Come, I'll write her word what an heroic paffion — 

fhe has put Worthy into, and the fainting condition ; 

Dorcas ligs in; IH praife her for her well-invent 

tagem, ad then lether know Sir Charles is here. © 
Sir-Cha. Why, Madam, do yeu think that will bring 

her? aay" 

f, Sir Charles, I have heard her fay abundance of | 

me thittp of you; :Rnow the likes the word 









hd 
Wate Bomeytenze iimmno-mere Tl fled "ap-teiher, 
and convince her of the-errer fhe’s in. Go into the par- 
our, there’s curds. [ Bait. 
» Rov. Come, what think you of ombre, of a pool at 
piquet. # 
Wots 1 can do nothing with pleafure till 1 know how ° 
1 am to be received by my dear charmer. . 
» Sir Gha. Come, pray divert thefe melancholy whimfies. 
» Rew. Why, if you don’t go tocards, Sir Charles and I 
Mall be very fatirical upon you. 
~ Wor. Nay, rather than you fhould play that game with 


sme, 1’ go to cards. (Exexsz, 
p. Enter Flip drunk, Indent, and Jiltup. ° 


gilt. This was kind, indeed, my dear dog, to make me 
the firft vifit, when fo many ladies in town die for you. 
" Fip, Why, you litle huffey you, 1 think all the wo- 


enintown look like fwabstoyou. . 
ein. Indeed, Madam, the Commodare docs often launch 
eut in your praifes. “ “fiers » 


Filip. Ay, and commendations too: why, fo 
well, that | could be your confort and 
forever. WhenI dic’tis all your own; my houies, my 
and, my part in flips, aad my esery thing elte come to 

_ you by will and deed. 

Fit. Poor good-natured thing, how isit pofhble for me 
‘oreturn:thy kindnefles ? I have no land but my own bo- 
dy ; take thar into thy cuftody, and make the moit on’t. 


Enter Cribidge in « Pricfshabit. - 


\ Filip. What have we here ? a preft! 
~ ¥iit, Oh, dear coufin Homily, I’m glad to fee you. 
ral Is this your coufin, my dear? You're welcome, as 
may fay. O.- 

Crib, Sir, thank you. Coufin, I’m g 
Teome to ftay with you foe time; y¢9 
“gone to make iaverator abit peak, 

am until his return. ip 

Jed. Rarely acted i*faith, be looks 
"oft of our fea-chaplains. 

‘Crib. Well, coufin, may I joy you? Have 
ed into the holy ftatc of matrimony yet? 
- e 































“f 4 ae ‘3 re 
any COW its Sane io ty 
: ratton io 

v UMNO 
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> , thou | 
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gba er 
taey are 











oe Lee 
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yun dowa in the poder mes 
blow myfelf up to the devil. 
R. Wer, Hold, Flip, tio, treafon ae 
ip. 
“ip. Blow'the world up!» 
- Miz. ay, brother fuferer, Smarried to two fach ; 


aunts, fo hardenédin their fhame, ¢ ou 
rociaim it. —Oh, Worthy, if 


















y 0 pro 
I releafe you, k 
selene ye os 
*\l kneel to thee. —w ’ 


n mand our lives, we'll fight for 
thee. P bay “ : * 
Filip. Hang for f Af 

iz, Drown forithee. [Hoblling 

c ‘ar, No more ef shis romantic fluff. rae 

[ do for thefe poor creatures ? 
- Fi. Do for then !—Why, friend, I'll sive ee 7 
an arm fer compofition. md 
arm !———A haunch of common 
» them twice the fervice. 
them, to take them off from t 
two koneit women of them ? “ 
ive my bost{warn's pay, sel 


I fi ay boil 
—, atid Bie ne “3 











‘ suineas, and rgwerhcr: rhe fa Realertlemen: 
ett oh ‘ 

gc vgn, aieugphem.———Now, gen- 

a0 your deliverance, firft, I muft ! 

le apn edi ofes wu ny handy 

d tod fertan thy, ¢ ad match- 


friend Cribidge in i 
en ncither Jaw 
knat will foon be lo 
You a noblely 


g Ic “s ene like aHiocaht 
Ay, “7 him, rogue, a halter would betre 
Bo elinbeghe a furcingle his w 


Dene how thou deferv 
ee ce qv 
~ $9 P t wou 
veal abe f ame and Fun 5 
Ww ea trasica- vor o the 


ov 









en, to fign your full redemption, 
articles of releafe. - 
ou can afk, or lav can bind; and — 
handfomely for us, we are re~ 
urfe of lives, and live honettly — 
ufand of wrewched creaturus, 
ly 
-fpent lives recall, 
Tum eft, could they live at all. 
Feu You eeue frailty fir made them finners, byt — 
fe. from necefiiry tiey live-and die fo. 
To their dark cells and midnight revels led, 
Not from their thirftto man, but hunger for his 
bread. 

Wor, Well, though I have made your purfes fmart a 
little, you fee 1 have made ‘you do fome good in your 
generation, put a helping hand to two poor finners’ con- 
verfion. 

FéipesAy, and my own converfion too. Henceforward 
Pu fuch honeft fellows as thee company, caft off 
my wd, dull safcally converfation, and learn good fenfe 
and manners. " 

Mix. Nay, dear Worthy, take one new convert more, 

* for from this hour I'll play the effeminate fool no more, 
bur bear the face of a man like thee, firip my fop-cabin 
of alt my china baubles, toys for girls, and thew mytfelt 
a true héro for my glorious queen. 2 

Wor, Nay, now, dear gentlemen, you'll make me probd 
of thisday’s happy work, 


» Enter Sir-Chastes, and Arabella ix ber owe drei, Rove- 
. well and Belinda. 


Wor. Well, dear Sir Charles, how fland the affairs of , 

























th, very well: generous Arabella has hung 
flag, and given her promife fhe’ll fal the 

f farrender. 

en, Sir, we fhall fee you fhine a con- 


this fair hand has crowned me one. 

y, Do more of my wild airs, no more 

ve fludied to plague thee, I'll play 
# a fo- 


" KrY 







ar | re FA ap ReR oF é 


a foberer part, and ftudy now—[Giving her ha 

Charles.} - 
Sir Cha. To blefs the happieft of maki 
Wor, But what fays Rovewell ? 
Rov. What I am proud to fay; Be 


and crowns my love. af 

Bel. Yes, Worthy, I have at laft plivet theTue wo- 
man, not always able to hold out invi 

Wr. Well, ladies, fince the whole preliminaries of 


the foft peace of love are all adjufled, what if, accord 
ing to old laudable cuflom, we have a littie mutic and a 
dance. 

Sir Cha. Nothing more a-propos. 

Rov. Madam, you are my partner. 

Dor. Oh, fie, friend Rovewell! the females of out 
congregation, think it vanity of vanit:es. 

Rov. Yes, in the country they may co’t; but your 
London friends have all the gaicty imaginable ; they ling, 
they dance, wear patches, and keep vifiting-days, 

Dor, Well, rather than fpoil your misth, I will evalk 
| about. 

} A DANCE. 





After the Country Dance, enter a Servdnt, 
c U Serv. Your cockfwain and boat's crew, hearing you 

had got the mutic, defire they may prefent \ you with a 
lictle of thefr agility. 


A DANCE af Sailors. 


Dor. Welt, dear Worthy, fince I have heard the af- 
feted fanétity and friendly cant, not only trom my fifter 
Arabella, but even from that carnal veffel ot pollution ; 
to make our marriage-yoke more chearful fill, from this 
bleffed hour Pil join thy holy worthip. a 

Wor, Now I have all my etmoft with could afke” 

Afiz. Hold, Worthy, do not boaft too pra tr 
in making this fair profelyte. Flip, and 1, ha 
outdone you, you hare only made a fifter gor 
one faith to another ; but we have convert 
of infidels, a work of reformation far 

t 


—_— 
y 
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TUFHE FAIR QUAKER OF DEAE. 63, 


there you have outdone me: and, I think, 
have fet a good example for the world 








py change this age would find, 
; rt of womankind, 

ilies do as you have done, 
like you, relorm but one, 


| Enp of the Fiera Act. 


Fa EPT. 
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RIENDS, doth it pleafe y 

Are you contented not to dat 
Or doth it to your wifir judginem ie 

More fit this kading folly to conden, ; 
Por fear of being charg'd with more of them ? 
| Sedately think, and let your cqualzcal 
Weigh both the publick and his private weal. 
Firh then, ?th’ publick name, debate it whether } 





ae 
= 


Ye can fubjift, keep life and foul together, 

Without the privilege of comirg bither. 

Af that you can fpin out your lifeslong days, 
Without the vanity of feeing plays, 

Down with this feribbler's hopes, this boufe and all, 
Let both thefe marts for liowdnefs, tumble, fall, 


= 


_ Bor, ah, it cutteth, it provoketh paffior, : ; 
To think you foould indulge abomination, 4 
But if you're harden'd, ung, as I may fay, 

With moral madnefs like tarantula, . 


Firat nothing cife but noife and dance tan cure you, 
Then pray encourage what you Lave before you, 

For as thefe tr(lers now-a-days do write, 

No mirth's more innocent than this to-night. 

Now, Sirs, ] come to plead our Sirippling’s caufes 
Al the young fellow wants, isyour applaufe. 

Poct's a fexnding, empty name, 

Born ou Parnafjus’ cliffs, he pants for fame; 

Nort ev'n your third night's beunty would content bins, 
Sf of the grand Sophies you feould prevent him; 
That averd my flill inlanguages has lent him, ~~ 
Nay, fer my own fate I demand this grace, . 
Recaufe with mach confiraine I’ve fet my face 

Yo carry on a quaker's call grimace: A 
And ill, my fricnds, yeu would reward my 
Uf I foould fuffer for his want of brains; 
For where the luckle/s poet feels your bate, 
Tbe und fiinguife’d players feare your fate. 


a 











As altered from BEN JONSON. 
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; ADVERTISEMENT. 










HE alterations and additions in this play (as pers 

formed at the Theatres) on comparing it with the 

wriginal, were judged fo neceflary and judicious, and the 
miffons.fo mumerous and intricate, that i¢ was imprace | 

D give the original intire, without greatly embare 

the reader ; fuch lines as could be reitored (though 

foR the ftage) gre printed with inverred commas 
ip Italics arc added in the reprefentation, 

















hac bot, a mafter guit, for fear, 
im foron, and left on fervant there 
upted, and gave meaus to know, 


| 


is punk; svbo, now brought low, 
row pradiice, were become 
and only waating fome 
him they bere coxtrad, 
& , and all begin to ad?. 
r Wepeey they drat, and mach abafe, 
Jon cafing figures, telling fortunrs, news, . 
S clung + fuss, far av: avith the fone; ° 
T ill, and they, and all im fume are gem, f 


ey. = oe 


PROLOG U E. 
b Ortene, that faveurs fools, thefe tvo fbort hours . 


We wit away, both for your fakes and ours, 
Tudying [peclators; and dcfire ia place, 
CT apts author iufice, toomrfelves but grace. a 
mes Londen, ‘vauje we would make known, 
intry’s mirth is better than our won: 
lime leceds better matter for your where, 
f, quire, impoffo®, many perfors more, 
fe manners, now cold humours, feed the Rage; 
which have f.ll been fubjed? for the rages 
y of comic curiters. Though thi: pim 
ey aime togricve, but better men; 
the age be hees in doth endure ¢ 
shat Mee breeds, above thcir cures . 5 
he Wllirlefome remedies are fwert, 
wetting, gain and profit meet, 
; itr fe mmmch difers'd, 
fair correBives be pleas'd: 
woree/ocun ap‘ly. 
awl ft fo nigh 
hk evhatit duth run, 
Mey'ld think, or wif, were daneg” 
ap but fe Sheen, 
and yt not ows. 


A 3 DRA. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON: 


MEN. , 
. Drury- Lane. 
Subile, the Alchymitt, — — Mr. Aickin. 
' i the Houfckeeper, —— Mr. Palmer. 
| Sir Epicure Mammon, koi ay Mr. Branfby. 
be! Drugger, a Tobacco M Mr. Garrick. 


urly, 4 Gamefter, —  — Mr. Baddeley. 
3/ er, aClerk, Mr. La Mai. 
oheill the angry Boy, —— Mr. Burton. 
evewit, Mafter of “be Houfe, Mr. Packer. 
Tribulation, a Paftor of dupo dam, a , Wald 
Ananias, fw Deacon there, Mr. Pa 







WOMEN. “> 


Common, Colleague with Subrle 


iat), a Widow, Sidet tne 
nt P fant, a 1d0w, a Neo As 
pery Boy, i Mrs. J 
tpl iss, "Officers, &e. 


: The SCENE, Londen, 
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ACT IL. 
Face, Subtle a2d Do! Common. : : 
Facg. , 


Ehieve it, I will. 
Sub. Io thy worft. I dare thee. 
Face. Sirrab, I'll ftrip you out of all your fleights. ! 
Del. Nay, look ye, fovereign, general, are you mad- _ 
- men ? sa 
» Sab. O, let the wild theep loofe, I'll gum your filks 
With good ftrong-water, an’ you come. 
Del. Wall you have 
The neighbours hear vou? Willyou beiray all ? 
« Hark, I bear fomebody.’ 
Face. Sittah ! ig 
ab. I thall. mar .. 
All that the taylor has made, if you approach. “, 
gr. You mott notorious whelp, you infolent flave, — 
you do ibis? ‘2 
Yea feeb. ves faith. 
1 —_ 


+4 


a 
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(time not long pafe'd) che” 
hat kept sood, 
bere in the Friars, + 

A 





» 2 
tranflated fuburb-captiin. 
face. 












Face. By your means, Doétor Dog ? 
$b. Within man’s memory, 
_ Allthis I {peak of. 
Face. Why, I pray you, have I 
| Been countenanced by you, or you by me? 
|  Dobutcolleét, Sir, where I met you firit. 
: Sub. I do not hear well. 
Face. Not of this, 1 think it: 
Burl thall pur you in mind, Sir; at Pie-C/rner, 
Taking your meal of {team in, from codks’ ftalls ; 
Where, like the father of hunger, you did walk 
Piteoufly coftive, with your pinch’d-horn noje, 
And your complexion ot the Roman watch, 
Stuck full of black and melancholic worms, 
Like powder corn fhot at th Artillery-yard, 
Sub. 1 with you could advance your voice 2 little. 
Face. When you went pinn'd up in the feveral rage 
You had ruk’d and pick’d trom dunghills, before day ; 
Your fect in mouldy flippers, for your kibes 
A felt of rug, anda thin thredden cluak, 
That {carce would cover your no-buttocks—= 
Sxb, So, Sir! 
Fave. When a'! your alchymy, and your algebra, 
Your minerals, vegetais, and anitaals, 
Your conjuring, coz’ning, and your dozen of trades, 
Could not reljeve your corp’e with fo much linen 
Would make you tinder but to fee a fire ; 
I gave 7 count’pance, credy tor your pe 
A ills, your glafles, your materialiy 
Built you a fummace, drew you cuftome 
* Advanc’d all your black arts ; lent you, befide, 
A houfe to praétife in— é 
~ Sab, Your matter's houfe ? 
Face. Where you have studied the more thriving fii 
Of bawd’ry fince. ' 
+» Sub. Yes, in your mafter’s houfe. : ; 
ou and the rats here kept puffefiton. - a 
eit not ftrange. ‘ I know you were one could : 
* The bur’ry hatch {till lock’d, and fare theehipping:, a 
© Sell the dole beer to agen-mite men, 
al which, together with your Chant 
© At pott and pair, your lectung ous of cou 
4 
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miftrefs’ death hath broke up ho 
meght talk foftlier, rafcal. - 
6, yee Scarabe ; ’ 
Se pieces: I will teach you 
Se empt a fury again, — 
se ptt in his hand and voice. 
ati, Sete has made you valiant. wha 
‘ sot Naw t cloaths. . 
The vermin, have I ta’en thee out of dung, ' 
So poor, fo wretched, when no living thing , 
Woald keep thee company, but a fpider, or worfe ! 
Raifed thee from brooms, and duft, and wat’ring pots 
Sublim'd thee, and exalted thee, and fix’d thee 
I’ the third region, call’d our State of Grace 
Wrought thee to fpirit, to quinteflence, with paing — 
Would twice have won me the philofopher’s work |” 
Made thee a fecond in mine own great art! ’ 
And have I this tor thanks? Do you rebel? 
D8 you fly Gut the projection? = 
Would you begone now ? ; 
* Dol. Gentlemen, what mean you? . 
Will you mar all? ‘ “ 
* Sub, Slave, chou hadft no name-—~ 
* Dol, Will you undo yourfelves with clyil war?” 
Sid. Never been known, patt equi clibanum, 
“horie-dung, under ground, tn cellars; 
le noule darker than deat John’s; been lof 
ei yd. but laundrefics and tapficrs, ke 
ius, 
Know who hears yoo, fovereign? 
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eral, Trhought you were civil—’ 
wef prrace, it you grow thus loud. 
Hyteit, I care not. 


Pe and pang, in picture, ‘I will, 
we amov'd me— 

is ‘Il o’erthrow all. 

thee up bawd in Pawl’s, have all thy 
a hollow coal, duft, {crapings, (tricks 
* Scarcbing 









* Searching for things loft with a fieve and 
* Ercéting figures in your rows of houfes, 
- © And taking in of fhadows with a glafs, ‘ 
© Told in red letters; anda face cut for seit 
* Worfe than Gamaliel Ratfey’s. _ 
* Dol. Are you found ? i» 
6 Ha’ you your fenfes, mafters? cs — 
“© Face. I will have oa = 
* A book, but barely reckoning thy impoftfires, e. i 
* Shall prove a true philofopher’s tlone to printers.” 
Sub. Away, you trencher-rafcal, 
’ Pace. Out, you dog-leach, 
The vomit of all prifuns. 
| Del. Will you be 
Your own deitrudtions, gentlemen? 
Sub. Cheater. - 
Bace. Bawd. 
Sub. Cow-berd. 
Conjurer. 
§xb. Cut-purfe. ; 
Del. Weare ruined! lof! Ha’ you no more regs:d 
To your reputations ? Where's your judgment ? “Slight, 
Have yet fome cure of me, o° your republick— 
Face. Away, this brach. I'll bring the rogue withia 
‘The ftarute of forcery, Sericcfmo tertio 
 Of;Harry the Bighth; ay, and, periapes thy neck 
© Within a ofe, for laundiing gold, aad barbing it.’ 
Dol. You'll bring your head within a cock(comb, will 


7 ou? f, 

Be catches out Face's/word, and breaks Subtle'sgla/i. 

And you, Sir, with your Menttrue, gathér it up. 4 
*Sdeath | you abominable pair of ftinkarcs, ’ 

~ Leave off your barking, and grow one again, 

Or, ‘by the light that thines, Fit cut your throsts, — 

Tl not be made a prey unto the marihal, -_- 

For ne’er a {naling dog-bolt o’ you bath. 

Ha’ you together cuzen’d all this while, > 

And all the world ? and thallit now be faid, — 

Yo" have made moft courteous fhitt to cuscn yourielre # 

You will accufe bim! You will biing him if q f 

Within the ilatute ! Who fha'l wake your wod 7 

A whorefon, upilart, apocryphal captain, / 


\ 


=> 


Whom 











He and any a 


of equality ? a: . 
! All things in common; 













He cret mimaay, ad objedtshis painss 
And Spy, chee eight of all lies upon him. 

find, Why, & ders. 

De. Vow dew Wy) Do not we 
Bulan, der pares? 

Sub, Yes, but they are not equal. 

Dei. Why, if your part exceed to-day, I hope 


Ours may to-morrow match it. 


“Y¥ 


_ Sub. Ay, they may. J 
* Dg. May, murmuring maftiff! Ay, and do. Death 


Help me to thfottle him. {om me 
Seb, Dorothy, Miftrefs Dorothy ! ' 

’Ods precious, I'll do any thing. What do you mean? 

ee Becaule o” yourYermentation and cibation———= 

Sub. NotI, by Heaven— P 
Del, Your Sol and Luna——helpme, 9» ° v7 

Sub, Would I were hang’d then. I'll conform nytt ‘ 


Will you, Sir? Do fo then, and quickly : re 4 
Who Sal I Swear? . — 
" » your faction, Sir, 7 
; y in the common work. - 
x 


t wenot breathe, if I meant ought beide. “a 
p¢eches as a {pur . Y 











We need no fpurs, Sir. Do we? 
wave to-day, who fhall fhark beft. 


ager for this breach with me. 


ny good a ! ay “ 
y 8 € g0 ole 








» . ie. 


| (That fearc nil’d twice fin’ the king cam| . 
? No, agr 


. te 
“And 
Ses. iefeting 


in 
ref ‘noble fovereign, and worthy general) | } 










~ Spoken i Ky Va 
/. Face, For which, at fupper, thou fhalt &t in triumpn,—& 4 
And not be ftil’d Dol Common, but Dol! Proper, 
Dol Singular: ‘ the longeft cur, at night, 
~* Shall draw thee for his Dol Particular.” [One knocks, 
_— Sub. Who's that? [Knocks] To the window, 

ray heav'n 
The mafter do not trouble Gs this quarter. 

Face, Oh, fearnot him. ‘ While there diesone a Week 
* O’ the’plapue, he’s fafe from thinkingtoward Londen, 
* Befide, he’s bufy at his hop-yards now : : 
© Thad a letter fromhim. If hedo, , 
He'll fend fuch word, forsiringo’ the hpufe, 
. © As Yeu thall have fufficient time to quit it: 

* Tho’ we break up a fortnight, ’tis no matter, 
Sub, ae is it, Dow? . Mave 
Dol, A fine young quodling. 

Face, Oh, - 3 . 
My Lawyer’? clerk, I lighted‘on laftnighe . 
“In Holborn at the Dagger. LHe would have 
(told youofhim) a tamiliar, 
_ To rifle with at horfcs, and win cups. © : C 
Dol, Oh, let him ins _ 
Face. Get you 
Your robes on ¢ I will meet him, as going out. 
» Dol. And what fhail I do? é - 
Face, Not be feen. Away. 
Seem you very referv’d. 
© Sub. Enourh. 
Face. God be with you, Sir. 
ray you let him know thet I was he 
His Name is Dapper. 1 would giedly have 
Exter Dapper. 
| Dap. Captain, lamhere. Ba 















: glad. 
Pet twoto make, iN 
ratch lait night to one 


pal dite ier the fheriff’s, and fo was robb’ 
my ? Isthis the cunning-man? = 












Pe Vee te his worship. ; ie 
Tiaf. om doétor ? "4 ~y 
a fut . * 
b De, Avs’ your broke with him, Captain? 
fers, Afs 4 » ° 


Dey “Aad how? rT ‘7 
AY _ FacoeFet Nhe does make the matter, Sir, fo dainty, — 
1 nity por w Selo fay, = 
. Dae “ Captain. ‘iy 
ft, een ere tuirly sidon’t, believeme. 
- ke Rte now you grieve me, Sirs Why fhovld 
; youwitifo® . ‘ “~ 
I dare aflure you, Ill not be-ungrateful. 
* Face, | cannot think you will, Sir. But the law 
* Is fucha thing.—And thea he fays, Read’? matter 
* Falling fo latelys-—— p+ 
m—— § Dep. Read! he wasanafs, ” 
ve * And deait, Sir, with a fool. 


© Face. It wafa cleik, Sir. "a. 

« Dap: A clerk! 

‘ Face. Nay, hear me, Sir, you know the law 
* Betror, I think—= “Ve 


' * Dap. I thould, Sir, and the danger. 
“af You know, 7 thew’d the flatute to you. 






n? By ths handof flefh, 
good court-hand inore, 
ou think of me, 





D think Tam aTurk te 


Dap. Do, good {weet Captain. : 
|, Face, Come, noble Do<tor, pray thee let's ny basil >< 
This is the gentleman, and he is no Chiaufe. a 
~ Sub, Captain, Thave return’d you all m myten 
I wou'd domuch, Sir, for your love—but hae 
be “neither may, norcan, i s 
Face. Tut, domot fay fo. p be! 
You deal now with a noble fellow, Doctor, 
“One that will thank you richly, ‘and he’s no Chiaufe.’ 
Ler that, Sir, move you, 
~ Sub. Pray you, forbear. 
Faces Fle has 
Four angels here. c 
Sub, Youdo mewrong, good Sir. , {rits! 
Face, Dodtor, wherein ? To tempt you with thefe fpi- 
_ ~ Sv. Torempemyart, and love, Sir, tomy peril. % 
_ *Fore Heaven. I fcarce can think you are my friend, =, 
"That fo would draw me to apparent danger, 
Face. Edraw you! a horfe draw you, anda halter. 
You and your fies together. 
Dap. Nay, good Captain. ° 
Face. That know no difference of men. 
~ Sub. Good word:, Sir. 
: hg Goh iceds, Sir, Do¢tor Dogs-meat. 
Dap. Nay, dear Captain, 
Ufe matter Dostor with fome more refpect. [head. mig 
‘Face. Hang tim, proud ftag, with his broad velvet 
pe for your he I'd choak, ere I would change 4 
n article of breath with fucha puckfoift——emee 
Sone %s be gone. : 
Pray you, let me {peak with yous 
+ teh His Worthip calls you, Captain. 
- i “ace. Lam fo 
~ Te'er embark'’d myfelf in fuch a bufinefs. ~~" 
_ Dap. Nay, good Sir, he did call you. *~ 
Pace. Will he sake thea? } ‘ 
toy Seb. Firft hear me— \ 
| Fue. Not a fyllable, ‘lefs youtbe, rou 


Sab, Pray yc, Sir— : -— x 


: oe 


=~ ihe *% 
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ir, talk 
with mine honour. | 
Too. 


nis. 
2 For what? 
Sx}. Marry, to be fo importunate:for one, 
That, when he hasit, will undo you all! 
He'll win up all the money i’the town, = 
Uf it be fet him. ? 7 
* Face. How! ie 
* Sub. Yes, and blow up etmefter after gamefler, 
© As they docrackers in a puppet-play. y 
© If I do give hima familiar, ak 
W. * Give you him all you play for: never fet him 3 
# For hewill have ir. | : 
* dace, You are miftaken, Doétor. 1) * <3 
Why, he does alk onebut tor cups and horfes, : 
A nfiing fly, none o! yottr grea: familiares. : 
* Das. Yes, Captiig, 1 would have it for ail gam 
* Sud. 1 told you to. 
* Face. ‘Slight, that’s a new bufinefe! _» 
I underfload youyvaitame bird, to ty * 
Twice in aterm, or fo, on Friday nights, 
When you had lefe the office, for a nag 
Of forty or fitty thiilings. 
© Dap. Ay, oe true, Sir; 
® But J do think now I fhall leave the law, _ 
¢ And therefore ——~- 
~ baler, Why, this changes quire the cafe! 
* Doyou think that I dare move him ? 
Ifyou pleafe, Sir; : +! 








bt | 








oney ? . ! 
nce: nor fhould you 
inks, 
























| . (ae Sub I fa then, ne month fall eat for! m 
* At any or nary, but 0’ the fcore, 


* That is a gaming month, conceive me. 7 
* Face, Indeed | —— 
| _ $ Sub. He'll draw you all the treafure of tie reali rr 
a If it be fer him.’ “ : , ~ ” 
Face. Speak you this from art ? ' a 
_ Sub. Ay Sir, and reafontoo, the ground of art. oa | 


He is o’ the only beft complexion 
‘The queen of fairy loves. 
) Face. Whit! she! 
Sub. Peace. 
He'll over-hear you. Siry, fhould the but fee him— 
Paces What ? 
+ Sub. Domnot you tell him. 
Fes Will he win at cards too? F 
Sub. Hye aviil, Le qoill, 
Phe fpirits of dewd Holiand, living Ifaac, 0D 
fou'diwear, were in him; tuck a vigorous luck 
JM cannot berefiied. "Sk ght, he'll put 
Dix 0’ your gallunts toa cléak indeed.’ 
Face. Inderd, a ttrange tuccefs that fome men fhould 
Wak, He he. areyou, man. [be born tv ! 
» Dip Sirgel'il net be ungrateful. 
fase. Fath, I have Subitcoce i in his good nature’: 
"You hear, he fays he will nor he ungratafele 
Sub. Why, asyou pleafe; my venture toliows 5. ¢ 
Face. roth, doit, Doétor; think him eevfly, ana’ 
He may make us both happy in an hour; [make him. “ 
Win fome five thoufand pound, and fend.us two ont, 
Dap. Believe it, and I will, Sir. 
Wave. And you thall, Sir.” 
DI Wihive heard ali? 
«Wap. ‘No, whatwas’t ?- Nothing, I, Sir. e 


Face. Nothing? » — [Face tates bw 4 
— Dap. A little, Sir. . 4 
Fare. Well, a rare ftar ‘ =e * 

Reign’d at your birth. -4 


Fs 
ot, 
Ar pricity Sir! No. ' ee 








4 ws matter—= | 
., yr ad that bh, 
7 6 Wate bow with acaulo’ your cade 
he Ws Cres (0? 
— be >, 


tert Se : 

You know tw) enough, tho’ youlditfemble stay 
Dap. I-fac, 1 do not ; 3 you are oe is Wi 
Face. How ! ; 

Swear by your fac! andin a thin foknown 't 

Unto the Dogtor? How thall we, Sir, eruft you 

I'th’ other mateer 2? Can we ever think, 

When you have won five or fix: thoufand pound, — 



















be fend us fhares in’t, by this rate? “ia 

’ . By Jove, Sir, “sh 
a ihe Hi i thoufand pound, and fend ie half. 
I-fa@s no cate. on iT, eree 


Sub. No, no, he did but j a tye Oe 
Face. Goto. Go thank the_ Jostor. He’ eeyour friend, 
To take itTo. My 
Dap. 1 thank his Worhhip. A. 
Face. Do ou think that will do? No, m9, 
Give ens Bagi angel. “es 
Dap. Mv®T? 
— ee “ee you! ‘Slight, 
baer? eH is thanks ? Will you be trivial ? Dodtor, 
pit he‘came for his familiar? =~ 
I not ba’ it with me? 








’ ae 


sad of ceremoni et ; 
and furmgated fi 
» of Fairy Li wats nfe_ 


to-night. 
it. 


~he 1 





a. * * 
ty vou "a untold re on «z- fc ae 
Sub, Not fince the k hin abel, 6 ins 
ie refolve you that, : 




























. D* aap — 
Cs Well, fee her Grace, mi r 
Whate’ er it coft ‘you, for a thing that 1 know. ~~ 
Jt will be fomewhat hard tocompafs; but, Ss 
However, fee her. You are made, believe ir, *. «}. 
youcanfee het. HerGraceisalone woman, 1 “4 /' 


Ard very rich ; and if the take a phant’fy, 
She will do ftrangethings. See her, at any hand. 

‘Sid, fhe may hap to leave you all fe has! 
“it is the Docior's fear. 
ap. How will’t be done then? 
Face. Let mealone, take you nothought. Do you 
But fay to me, Captain, 1 a fee her Grace. 
Dap. Captain, 1’lt fee her Grace. 
_ Face. Knough. . 
wae W ho’s there ? (One knocks withont 
non, Conduct him forth by the back way.— 4 
& *. againft one o'clock prepare yourfelf; 
Pitt when you muft be rafting; only take * 

hree drops of vinegar in at your nofe, 
Two at your mouth, and one at either ear ; 
Then bathe your fingers ends, and-wah your eyesy, 

larpen ty five fenfes, and cry hum 

‘Thrice, and huz asoften; andthen come. 
Face. Can you remember this 2 
Dap. L warrant you. 

ace. Well then away. ’Tis but your beflowing 
Some twenty nobles ’mong her Grace’s fervants, 
And put on a clean fhirt; you do not know 
What grace her Grace may do you in clean linen, 
um buz. sisi. 
Foe. Hum—buz. 

Sx, Come in. <u 
Enter Drugger. 

Wiehin.| I swill fee the Doctor. ae 
Sb: Goodwises, I pray you forbear 


me 


OW 
oth, I can do you no good till sfternoo - : 
tis your bame, fay you? Abel Drugg " d 
rug. Yes, Sir. v 
Seb, A felitr ot tebacco 2 » "hk oe 


~ a Se 


a a” 4 















rr 
cers? = ar on 
me free of the Grocers. ~~ iy ed 
ry. ie . *.* - 
em Abel 2 s eves be el 
Wp an’t pleafe your worthip. om, 
a eey beginner, and am building = 
hd Pepe an’t like your worfhip, ft ~ 
feo “itreet (here is the plot on’t) : co 
And I would know by art, Sir, of your worfhip, a 
Which way I fhould make my door, by necroniancy, 
And where my fhelves ; and which fhould be for boxes, 
And which for pots, I.would be glad to thrive, Sir. 
And I was with'd to your worfhip by a gentleman, 
One Captain Face, that fays you know men’s planets; |” 
And their good angels, and their bad. y 

























Sub. I do, ‘ -* 
f « do fee them. ~ 
*; Enter Faces . _ L 
. “s Whaz! my-honeft Abel * ’ ting 
| © ‘Thou art well met here. : — 


Drag. Troth, Sir, I was fpeaking ag mm, 
Af Juft as your worfhip came here, of your worfbip. 
~ Lt pray you fpeak for me to maiter do¢ior. 
Face. He fhalldo any thing. Dottor, dqyou hear# 


This ts my friend, Abel, an honett fellow; ae’ 

He iets me have good tobacco, and he the 
—* Docs not fophificate it. ‘ ; 
Drug. No, J sever foplifiicateit. b. (oy 

; Face. Nor curap it up in pifi'd clomts, + 











Ob, fre for foame, Captain. com fe . 
cs neat, fpruce, honeft fellow, and nc 
2 ae | 
o goldfmith. ny a 
ate fellow, thatI am fureon— 
,ha’you found it! Lo’thee, Abel f ~ 
way towards riches—=~ 
>? . oo 4 


>. 
joathing of his company, 
*d to the fcarlet, fpend what he a r 


Faces p- 









. s beard? "eh =F 
Hee ink, “be Erbe leh 
; a receipt to make hair come : \ 
e'll is preferve his youth, and fine for't; 
fortune looks for him another way. 
Face. *Stid, Doctor, how cant thou know this fof. 
1am amaz’d at that! a4 
Sub. By a rule, Captain, 1 
In ‘Metapolcopy, which I do work by ; . — 
ttain {tar 1’ the forehead, which you fee not. 
jur chefnut, or your olive colour’d tace, 
“Does never fail: and your long ear doth promile. 
kn t, by certain fpois'too in his teeth, 
And onthe nail of his mercurial finger. 
Face. Which finger’s that? 
» Sub, His little finger. Look, 
~ You were born upon a Wedne(day ? 
: ug. ‘ Yes, indeed, Sir,’ and fo I was. 
- Sub. The thumb in Chiromancy, we give Venus; 
The fore-finger, to Jove; the midil, to Saturn; 
Phe ring, to Sol; the leaft, to Mercury, « ° ] 
Who was the lord, Sir, of his Horofcope, | 
His Houfe of Life being Libra; which forefhew'd 
He fhould be a merchant, and fhald trade with balance. 
- Face, Why this is ftrange? Is’t not, hosett Nab? 
~ Drug. Yes, very frange. 
Sxb. Phere isa fitip now, coming from Ormus, 
at fhall yield him fuch a commedity 
tugs ——Come bisher, sided ; 
is the welt, and this is the fouih. 
Drug. Yes, Sir. 
iwh. And thefe are your tvo fides? - 
Drug. vAyy Site ie 
Sub, pete your door then fouth; your beac): 
ps weit: > oe." 
And, on the exft-Gdeof your thop, alo. ¢ TF 
Nrjte Mathiai, Tarmael, und Baraborat: =” - * 


fn 












































My 


pon the north-part, Rael, Velel, Thiel aon 
are thenamesot chure Mercuriah il : 
frighe tie. trom boxes. . 


aS a ae, . T 


sud, 
. ‘ ,% 7 - Seb eo 


_) ee. ae. 
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a - 


hero ~ ae 
wear {purs ; ‘the refe 






“+ 
' oh Pe n: Y 
S ooneahWo barat 





















a : follow. ers “<i 
a fecret, Nab. ~ 
a your fall; a puppet, with a vice, : ". 
cus to call city-dames. "~ : 






ba Tse. wait Smuch with minerals,9 © 

we 1 have ww “tS UT 
At troneey wleaady. ; ~” 

. Sub. Ay, Lknow, you have, Arfnike, =~ 
Vitriol, Salt-tartre, Arpale, Alkaly, — (ares 
Cinoper: IT knowalk “Phis fetlow, Captainy” 97 
Will come, in time, > be a great diftiller, os 
And givea ‘fay (I will not fay direétly, ‘ . 
Bur very fair) at the Philofopifer’s Stone. a 

Fi... Wie -ow, Abel! is this true? “eg, 

y Ht 



















‘ 






Wht rout ie 
Proven Navy Ui Sounfel thee, 

“Thow begets i wealth (he fays fpend what thou cantt) 

“DW'ar: tthe Seu met. 
Deeg, 1 eld give him's crown. >" 
Bae. &-croxen! andsowardefuch a fortune? Heart, 

Thou thalt rather gi" him thy fhop. No gold about thee 
Drug. 2 T have alt ape tas 1 have Kept wr 


- 
. 


Anal I sbeudal fain hecp it half a year oak ° 
me Face. Out on thee, Nab. "Slight, there was fu han 
offer, — \s 
hb ‘Shale _ >t nd longer, 1 T’lt gi’ it him for thee. : 


es 
es 


| Web prays your worlhip to drink this, 
: ._ -e ‘ 





er, Sir, my almanack, s 
Idays, thac Ima vey gr. 
them : 


a «? 







































’ » Sy se =< we 
‘ace, Thathefhall, Nab, 9 fe 
Leave it, it hall be done, 'gainft afternoon, 
Sub. And adireétion tor his fhelves.- 
__ Face. Now, Nab, ‘ 
| Art thou well pleafed, Nab? . ; 
- Drug. Thank, Sir, both your worthips, ;S 
I am a made man. [Exit. a 


Face. Away. 

| Why, now you finoaky perfecutor of nature! 

Now do you fee, that fomething’s to be done, 

Betide your beech-coal, and your cor’five waters, 

Your crofslets, crucibles, and. cucurbites ? 

You muft have ttuff, brought home to you, to work on ?? 

nd yet, you think, Iam at no expence 

An fearching out thefe veins, then follawing them, 
Then tryingthem out. "Fore God, my intelligence 

Cofts me more money than my fhare oft comes to 


Io thefe rare works. i. 
Sub. You are pieafant, Sir.—How now ? a} 
Eater Dol. ' 
) Face. What fays my dainty Dolkin ? 
Dol. Yonder fith-wite “ 
Will not away. And there's your giantefs, ie 
The bawd of Lambeth. e ™ 


~ Bab, Heart, Icannot fpeak with them, 
Del, Not afore night, Thave told them, ina voice, 
Through the'trunk, like one of your familiar, 
But I have {pied Sur Epicure Mammon. 
Sub. Where? * = 
Del. Coming along, at far end of the lane, 
Slow of his fect, but carnefi of hit tongue, 
To one that’s with him. : 
~ Sub. Face, go you, and thift. . 
- Dol, i moutt prefently make ready, toO—— dee 
Deal. Why, what's the matter ? 





_ Sb. Oh, I did look for him eed Fa | 
Withthe fun’s rifing: marvel, he could fleep! a 
‘This is the day Iam to perfe@ for him % : 
The AMagifcrium,our Great-Work, the Senge; | 
And yield it, made into hie hands ; of which, 

H ees, thia month, talk’d, as he were poffe(sU, 


‘ 


And now he’s dealing pieces on’taway. © © ~ SF 
oii “oe eve 


i i —. 5 





* caching t 
th 














¢ {pitele, to make old bawds young; 








« Searchi 
MW fad the neice for beggars to make rich: 
* 1 ice no end of my labours. He will make 


* Nature afham’d of her long fleep; when art, 

© Who's bura ftep-dame, fhall do more than fhe,’ 
» - He's, in belief a chymiftry, fo bold, ‘ ' ; 

If his dream laft, he'll rurn the-age to gold. [2 xewar, 


Ewp of the Firsr Acr. 





AU COeR™, OI. 
Mammon aad Surly. 


Mammon. 
Co on, Sir. Now you fet your foot on fhore 
=A In nowo orbe; here’s the rich Peru: 
And shere wighin, Sir, are the golden mince, 
Great Solomon’s Ophir! He was failing ro't 
Lr hree years, but we have reach’d it in ten months; 
This is theday, whereiy, to all my friends, 
1 will pronounce the happy word, Be rich, 
This day you thall be /peffarifini, 
And have you punques, and punquetees, m? Surly, 
And unto thee, I {peak it firit, Be mch.—Face, 
= Where is my Subtle, there ?—— Within, no! 
Face. [Withia,] Sir, he'll come to you, by and by. 
Mam. ‘That's his fire-drake. 
His lungs, his Zephirus, he that puffs his coals, 
Till he firk Narure up in ber own cenier. 
Nee ieletivn This night, Ill change 
woufe, ta guid. 
Puy, will I tend 
the pewrcrers, ' 
d up; and to Lothbury, 












at too? ‘ 


1) Serchafe Devonfhire and Comal, 
































Sar. No, fait et oe - 
_» Mam. Bi rwhen you fe a ects of the peatmee 

_ You wall belie Ewha 

Sur. Yes, when I fee’t, I will. 

Mam. Why? 

Do you think, I fable with you? I affure you, 

~ We that has once the Flower of the Sun, 4 

‘The perfect ruby, which we call Elixir, . fa 

Not only can do that, but by its virtue, “9 

Can confer honour, love, refpedct, longlife, 

ive fafety, valour, yea, and victory, 

fa whom he will. In eight and twenty days, 

I'll make an old man of fuurfcore a child. 

Sur, No doubt, he’s that already. 

Mam. Nay, I mean, 

Reflore his years, renew hin, like an eagle, 

"Fo the fifth age ; make him cet fone and daughters, 

Become ftout Marfes, and beget young Cupids. ’ 

| Sur. The decay’d vettals of Drury-Lane would thank i 
That keep the fire alive there. [yox,e 

Mam, *Tis the fecret , . 

Of Nature, naturiz’d ’gainft all infections, 

Cures all difeafes coming of all caufes; q 

A month's grief in a day; a ycar’sin twelve: a 

And of what age foever, in a month. 

Patt all the dofes of your drugying doors. 

You're ftill indredulous. : 

‘Ser. Faith | have a humour, 

AT would nor willingly be gull’d. Your Scone — 

Cannot tranfmutc me. ‘ 

Mam, Surly, . 
Will you believe antiquity ? Recorde? ' 


ieveme. 


au on you a book, where Mofes, and his fitter, 
And solomon, have written of the art; a, 
Ay, anda treatife penu'd by Adam. 


Sur. How! * 1 

Mam, O' the Philofopher's Stone, andin Fig Degh. (~ d 
‘Ser. Did Adam write, Sir, in High Dutch? 

Mam. He did. q : =4 

Which proves it was che pr: mitive tongue. om now ?y 

AS Ewter Face. a” . 
Do we fucceed? Is our day come? and holds it? 

- as » Facte | 

= : = oe i yy 














To a fee Bs a a 
Mam, My Sut.v ee * 
Again, | ey to thee, 
"This day, thou fhale: 

f Give lords th’ affront. bite 
Biuthes the bolt’sshead ? 
Face. Like a wench with 
‘That were, but no 
Max * 





tera, it 
! us faage ; 
: a id on, Puffe, 
Lot in the this brain, 
Hurt wi’ the fum oie 2 
Face. have blown, 
Hard for your worthip' ; *thefe blear’d eyes. 
* Have wak’d, to read your feveral colours, Sir; 
Of the pale citron, the green lion, the crow, 
Toe ge ally the plumed fwan. ; 
- And tat r nat 
rd the flawer. 






Fs 


- 
ie sy 
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Mam. 
"To have alt of wives and concubines, 
’ Equal wi bh So'!omon, who had the Stone 


=e ith me; * and J will make me a back Vu 
te) ith the Elixir, that thal! be as tough e 
rs emit to encounter fifty a a 

. oil dure thou faw'ttit, blood ? 


Face. Bach blood and fpirit, Sir. 
Mitm. 1 will have all my beds blown up; not fluff’d ; 
iat is tuo hard. 
it artiv’d at ruby ?)———Where I fpy 
: meectkhy citizen, or a righ lawyer, 
Have a fublim'd pure wifé, unto that fellow 
~ Vil fend a thoufand pourds, to be my cuckold, 
| Face. And fhall L carry it? . ‘ 
_ Mam, No, Vil have no bawds, " 2 ae 
But fathersand mothers. They will do it beft, : 
“Bett of allothers. And my flatrerere> 
hall be the pure, and yraveit of divines 
_ That I can get for money. My meet fools, wi 
Eloquent burgefler. . 
We will be brave, Puffe, now we have the med’cine. 
My meat tha.) all come in, in Indian thetls. 
Dithes‘ot agate ictin gold, and ftudded 
| Woth emeralds, faphirs, hyacinths, and rubies. = 
‘My foot-boy fhull eat phe. fants, calver'd falmons, 
Biers, godwits, lampreys; 1 myfelf will -have 
“he beards of barbets ferv'd inttead of fallads ; 
i'd mufhrooms, * and the {welling undtuous paps 
Of a iat pregnant fow, newly cut off,’ - 
_ Drets'd with an exquitite and poignant fau 
© For which, Iti fay unto my cook, there's 
“Go forth, and be 4 kmghe. : v 
© Fave, Sir, VU go look 
Alirle, how it heightens. 
fam. Do. My shirts 
Tithave of taffata-farfnet, foft and ligh 
As coh-webs, and for all my other raym 
It fhali be fuch as might provoke the Perfian, . 


Were 
» Seer 







we 


ad 










My gloves of fithe 
With gumeof Para ind — oa 
Ser. And do you think to have the Stone with this? 
Mam, No, I do think t’ have all this with the Stone, 
Sur, Why, 1 have ed, t be dente fi 
A pious, holy, and religions man, 
One free foot mortat fi very virgin. 
Mam, Vhat makesit, Sir, he is fo. But I 
My venture bringvit me. He, honeft wréte 
A notable, fuperititious, foul, 
Has worn his knees bare, and his flippers bald, 7, 
With prayer and tafting forit; and, Suny let. im v 
Do it alone, for me, tilt. Herehe comes. 
Not a prophany : tis poi 












sw 
ac is he? ts with you 2 § 
bring along,” -« 


80s, Uiat thus you meet yourtime = 
the juft poings: eae your day, at morning, 
This argues fomething, worthy of a fear 
O: importune, and carnal appetite ; > 
Take heed, do-you not caufe the bieffing to leave you, 
With your ungovern'd hafte. 1 fhould be forry 
»” Tofee my labours, now e’en at perfection, 
Got by"long watching, and large patience, 












Not profper, where my loves hath placed them, pa 
Which inal ends _ ~~ 
ve lonk’d nd wa but unto public good. 


‘hanity, 
thmen. Wherein, 
OW prevaricate, 
ulay lufts, employ 
ifs, befure, ~ 4 





hi RE Reger ; 

And make us worthy rie it. gut hel? 

’ hk Anon, Sir. | 
Sith. lito the regifter, - 

And let jour t pou leffen by Ey 
oy. To the Al oY * 
Face. ic. 

: «one Day ou, loc 
—* O'the Bolt’ yet? 
‘ Face. Whi ‘ aD, S in? 
wh, Ay. —_* 
a ot ge 2 
= an } itifh. ° 
eG. Antu “i | 
— * "Ko draw his i a , an 
oe let the water in giafs s E. ‘be filt 


t into the Gripe’s egg.’ cn 
him clos’d in balneo ; = 


Ae on me the complexion le ca : 
. hail ‘Vo Si 

hat a toes vage heres ! is! 

ave unother work, you Hever G fas 


‘eke 


is for me? : & 
ew hat ed your. . 
have cpough, in that 1 perfett. =) 

“ ad 
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ure you, ‘ 

tall in pious ufes, : 

sheges and grainmar fehoolyy 















Marrying ary J 
» And now and then ¢ 






* Sub. How now? ~ 4 

* Face, Sir, pleafe you, 

* Shall t not change the faire ? ' “~ 
© Sub. Marry, yes, i 

‘ And bring me the complexion of “glafs B. ea Face. . 








* Maw. Have youanother? (aol 
: Sub. Yes, fon, were Laffur’d - & 
Your piety Were firm, we wodld not want ~~ 


‘The means to glorify it, But I hope the beft; 

1 mean to tinct C. in fand-heat, to-morrow, i } 
And give him imbition, . 
* Mam, Ot white oil ? 





. ~ 
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F if ome over the helm too 
fhew's fire ~ 
cre calcin'd. *y 
e won the falt of mercury. 
mn your rectitied water /* 
rating in Athancr.’ ~ 
ur fays it? 
Enter Face. : . 
F.ce. The ground blask, Sir. 
Mam. That's your crow’s head ? 
Sar, Your cocks-comb’s, is’t not? 
ab, No, ’tisnot perfect, would it were the crow. 
That wors wants fomething. 
id Sar. Ob, I look’d for this. 
The hay’sa pitching. 
Sub. Are you fure, ‘if loofed them 
' To their own menfirue 
ud then married them, as 
t’shead, nipp’d to digeftion, 
leme, wheal I fet 


Sppeirculation, 
* 


efs then was right. 

the token, Sir, the retort brake 
id was put into the pellicaze, 
ermes’ feal. 


C3 
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O th Tis terre 

3 apy polecat,  # 
But T care os > 
him e my de; ‘ we havé enough befde, 
eye has his whue flirt ee ? 


> 
LAL 


























Ned 
for ineerasions | he ftands warm 
ath fire.’ I would ani flonid let 
Any die now, if I might counfel, Sir, ~ 
“Fer luck’s fake to the reft. It is not good. 


= He fays ti ght. . 
Sur. Ay, arc ted? . 
a Face. Nay >A I » S¥ - 
J ave feen th’ ill fortune? P arnat is ore th inc 
OF freth Sree a r ote 

Mam, 1s*t no rat pr oh 
_ Face. No ah : 
OF g: id, vamel .7yyivith fome &F 

* - Awayfiicre’s money. W 

vy ces Atk hum, Sir. « 
Mam. How much? 
_, Set. Give bim nine pounds: y6u 
. Yes. Twenty, and be gozen 
us Theve ‘tis. 
‘This needs not. But that you will have it fo, 
r onclufions of all, * for two 
) in a works are at fixation, © 

in afcenfion,’ Go your ways, 
et the ail of 

















una in "Kenia 


’e thal! fare 
When do you m ? 
» Son, be not ha 1 exalt.c ar mi 
ngne him in balacowapersfo, 
him folution, then congeal 
fen hiGwive him, then ee congeal hi 
k, how oft I iterate the work, he 
a) times I add unto his virtue. 




















he Yes, y 
ell cbuiffealt me 


Sar lieve he in ppt! ie * - 
Mae hen I may {end my fpits? 
» and your r. cks. es 


‘ur. And dripping- -pans, ‘ipa Sas 
! he not? Y 
Sub. If he pleafe. 
Sur, To be an afs, ae 
Sub. How, Sir! ire 
Mam, This gent'man ron gate q 






























Believe ine von are hitched fo? 

Sur. Wi I fhould ? 

Sub, Why I think thatthe greater miracle.» » 
No cgg bur differs from achicxen more ©! | ; 
Than metals in themfelves. . 

Sur. That cannot be. 

The egg's ordained by Nature to that cod, 
And is achickeo inporentia. , 

Sub. The fame we fay of lead, and other metals, 
V hich would iid, if they had times e400 








~~) Ss 
the earth bred gold 
Something went before. 
e matter. 
that? . 

Eater Doll. 


iy —_= 
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t re in 

- fonter ple _- ¢ 
Face) Sir? “a " 

, a yt chs ¥ : = 
Wherein, Sir? 


and fee, you rs Go. . a 
"ag Sir? 



































_ Mam. Whoi 
«Sub. it, etiinc. 

Mam. What's the matter, good Sir.? 
[ hare not feen you thus diftemper’d ? Who is e 
All arts have fit had, Sir, their adverfaries ; 
But ours.the moft ignorant. What now ? [Face FeINr as. 
_ Face. "Twas potany, fault, Sir; the woud fpeak with 


fh b. Would the, Sir Weg Bs ‘) [Exit 
Mam. Sta unes . 
Ys Li ngs. ¥y 
Face I dare not, Sir. , : 

Mam, How! Pray thee fta 
_ Face, She's mad, Sir, and fent 
b Pac. Stay, man, what is fhe ? 

ace. A lord’s fifter, Sir. 
¢’ll be mad too, 
" Mam. I warrant thee. « - 
Why fent hither? 
Face. Sity ty be cur'd. 
Sar. Why rafcal? 
Face, 1.0 you. Here, Sir. [ite goes onl. 
Mam. *Fore heaven, a bradamante, a brave piece. _— 
Sur, Heart, this is a bawdy houle! Pil be urnt elfe. 
_ Mam. Oh, by this light, no do not wrong him. He's 
-upulous that way. It is his vice. 
Oy he's "ea rare phyfi,ian, do him right, 
exc ie aracclfian, and has done 
e cure with mineral phyfick. d 
fpirits, he. He will not hear ¢ 4 ol J 
| Galen or his sedivus recipe’s. 
— . Enter Face. 

now, Lungs! 
re Sonly, dir, fpeuk foftly. 1 mear 
0 have told your worthip all, “This muft noth: 
d No, he w ill not be gullld; let him alone. 
+ Yare very nght, Sir, the is a moit mse {cholar, 














to 


‘C7  ieg 


=—_— s 







Ie Pr 








o learned yo rf : * 
s yoo would rum m to icamtiet Sin wie at 
Jam. How might ve abe 2 ee 


Lungs? ; 

- Face, Oh, nat ve runt mee 

/ 1 do nor know, Sir: Tam fentin Bu ie, 

To fetch a viol. 
Ser. Be not gull’d, Si -Mammon 
Mam. Wherein? Prop yey be 
Sar. Yes; at you are, 

Ard truft confederate k 


* 



















ted tof herfic? 

Pace. Gay, tie mutt affubleft creature, Sir! fo mer ry 
So pleafant! the'll mouht up, like quickefilver, — 
Over the helm; and circulate, like oil, 

A very vegetal: difcourfe of itae, ® 
Of mathematics, bawdry, any thing-— 
Mam. 1s fhe no ways acceinble ? No means, 
No trick ure a mana talle of her—=wit—— 


F Or fo? 
ee evetlife, ‘Ur 
ave paris D ye ne Sir, 
did port Heh 7 
et, Sng tobe gull.” 


ofo do phic biwds, 
- 
© pay for, 


es ay ourfell. : 
a ees ds, and means, ; 
orginal of thifdifafier, Her brother 


ms told me StL 
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sg a Ay ss. Aira > cee a 

‘Till now? a M 
lam. Oh, A a believe i it,” a 

- One of me ereacheroure Hieapreh I Cae 4 

- Of allm { 


~ ‘ 


ae 













eat, 


























PW eee youher brother? ° 
“My Lord~— 
Hew will not sien his name known, now Tthink on’t. : 

: Sur. fieberytreicha 88 memory! “4 
p mt. O' my faith? . ; a, 
wr. “Tus, if you ha’ it notabout you, pais it, & 

rill we meet next. 
fam. Nay, vy this haud, "tic true: 
"s “ane I honour, and my noble Iriend, 
‘er. lea his houfe. - 
Heart! can it he f ~~ 


Tha a rave Sir, anich, 
wift Sir, too, at here 
“With hisown oaths and arg’ 1 
To gull himfeif? _ a ee 
* Your lapis mincralls, and your lu 
“Gire me your honeft tick yet at primero; 
® J’il have gold before you, 
' © Ard with lefa danger of the quirkfilver, 
” Or the hot fulphur.’ 
Enter Face, 
~ Face Here's one from Captain Face, Sir, [%o Sarly. 
elires you to meet hima’ the Temple Church, 
ne half hour hence, and upon earneft bufinefs. —_— 
ir, if you pleafe to quit us now, andcome 
}- (diewbifpers Mammon. 
in with: vo hours, you fhail have 
rb y ae 0" the works ; oe 
a'you in tarthe rt Fi 
uu may ite herconveifes oe 


neet the Cupsain’s w ae 
pete 


wr. Sir, { will. 
Ber “ y 

















Lam (ure ic is a bawdy- 
Ufwear it, were the Martha her 
ip his commander d 
ef is the moft a tie 
QP heey dan 









A ai oe 


atl ehe qua inter tr wn. 
. . Tes will Drege third per te 5 * ind 
The fubtle ties 0 af 
2 hich, if c fever, deat Sir Mammon, ar 
You'll give aa poor friend leave, tho’ no philofopher, 
or 


























To laugh ; for you that are, tis thought, thal weep, 
I Enter Face. re 
Facer. Sir, he does pray, you'll not for 
7, See teilliae, See . Sl 


Sir Epicure, I fhall leave you. ae > 

i Mam. 1 follow you, itraight. ; 
Fave. But do fo, good Sir, to sro upieony > 
This gent’man has a parlous head.’ “aa 


Mam. But wilt th: “hs Ula, < 









Tam, and praife — 
-[me, ») 


ith the Stone, 
Pe) en 5 a 
wou do this ? 


ta Face. Will l, Sir! . <a 
Mam. Lungs, my Longs! 
I love thee. 
Face. Send your ftuff, Sir, that my maftes Ml 
May bufy himielt about projection, » 
Mam. Th’ haft witch’ d me, rogue! Take, go. 
Face. Your jack and all, Sir. 6 
Mam, Thou arta villain—I will fend my jack, > 
And the wei: ats too. * Slave, I could birethine’ care” 
Away ; thou dott not care for me. 
Face. Not I, Sir. he ’ 
py P eye etn to make thee, my good weafel 5 
ei 94 ha’ thee twirl a chain 
} ‘ rminof them all. “= 





+ 










rf . F 
- » a count-palatine —— 









dvance thec better; no, nor fafter. 
(Exit Mam, 
Eater — 





































IL we twit 
ough reich # , ™ 
bait, * withwhich aman 4 V 
pebirhes ftraight firks mad.”? _ % 
P ord What’shum’s iifler, you mu now 
F tiatelich. ess 
let me alone. 
et my race, I warrant you. 
ke * a diitance, lgugli, and talk aloud 
all che tricks of a proud fcurvy lady, 
\nd d be as rude as pss woman, 
; ace. Well faid, Sangine. 
» But will he feud his andiro 
¢- His jacktooy 
*s iron thecing-horn : ha’ 
{t not lofe my gumeft 
Sub. Oh, Monticur Cantal : 
act Ay; 3 if I can ftrike atine hoakinto him, now. jee 
babe there I have catt mine angle. a) 
L pray fomme; Lil about it,. (One knockt. 
Sud atymore gudgeuns ? 
Dol , fcout, {cout ; fay, Face, you mult goto the door. 
[Exit Face. 
Heaven it be my Anabaptift. Who is’s, Dol? 
d Dil ro whim now He looks like au end of gold 


RAN 

_§ Goal rei “ishhe ; heyfaid he would fend ” 
hat call y n? « 

ftifie elder, that fhould deal. 

mmon’s jack.and andiroos— Let him ip 

ne off with my gown—-— Away, 

am, to your wahdvawing chamber. a. 












on 7 


anew tune, new gefture, but o'dlanguags Thy 
fellow is fent trom one negocistes With 

ut the Stone too; tor the holy bre 

flerdam, the exil’d faints, th 
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¢ To raife their difcipline by ic.’ 1 muft ufe him 
f * In fome ftrange fafhion now, to make him admire me.” 
*,. Enter Face and Ananias. 
"here is my drudge ? 
Face. Sit. 
Sub, Take away the recipient, 
And reétify your menitrue trom the phlegma, 
‘Then pour it o” the fol, in the cucurbite, 
And Ict them macerate to ether. 
Face. Yes, Sir; 
And fave the ground ? 
Sub. Noy terra damnata 


— 


— 


‘ 


Mut not have entrance in the work. [ Foxe Face. 
Who are you? (Yo Ananias. 
afea. A faithfalbroathe,, if it paw you. 
ad. Whai'est ar 


CALullianit, » Ripley, iar arte ? : 
© Can ypu fublim: | art nt 5? Cahine ? 


me * Kuow 9 tu they ey * Soper peptic ?* 
Oce what ts hong pr Fewhetenet 
dca, Lundenist Pio hearben language, tru’y, 


om, dowd. Heathen, y impK 
@  * Or chryfopera, or spag vriea, 
* Or the pimphyfick orppanarchick knowledge,” 
A heathen language ? 
-fna, Heathen Greek, I take it. e 
dus. How, heathen Greek ! 
<Ina. All’s heathen but the Hebrew, 


doling! Is ars fara, 


Enter Face. 
J Sub, Sirrah, my varlet, itand you forth, and fpeak te 
pe a philofopfher: an{wer i'the language, {him 


Name the vexations, and the martynizations 
Or: metals in the work. 
@ ace, Sir, nutretaéion, 
~ Solution, a&\ orion, fublimation, 
eo Cobodations jlcination, ceration, and | 





+ it heathen Greek to you now. 
comes ca ° 





= 
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* Your aqua regis, and then drawiag him off, 





6 To the trine circle of the feven fpheres. d 
* Sub. What's the proper paflion of metals ? 
* Face. Maileation. a 1 
© Sub. What's your xlimum fupplicium auri ? ~ 


© Face. Antimonium. ‘ 

© Sub, This is heathen Greck to you. And what's ° \ 
your mercury ? “a. 

* Face. A very fugitive; he will begone, Sir, a 

© $b. How know you him? 4 

* Face. By his vifc fity, 

His oleofity, and his tu'cirabiliry. 

* Sub, How do you tublime him ? 

© Face. With the calce of egg fhells. 

6 White marble, talc. 

* Sub. Your mag ifterius » now ? 

What's that ? 


* Face, Shifting, Sir, your elemente, [dry.” 
* Dry into culd, cold into moitt, moiltynto hot, hot into E 
aina. Oh, OH '!——— - 


Sub. ‘This is heathen Greek to you fill. What is 
Your lapis philofophrens ? 
Face, "Tis a ttone, and not 
A fione; a fpirit, a foul, and a ire 
Which if you dodifiulve, it is diflolved ; 
If you coagylate, it is coagulated ; 
1f you make it to fly, it flieth. 
Sub. Enough. [ Exit Face. 
This is heathen Greek to you——= 
‘W hat are you, Sir? 
Ana. Pleafe you, a fervant of the exil'd brethren, ~« 
That deal with widows and with orphans’ goods, 
And make a juft account unto the faints ; 
A deacon. Se te 
Sab, Oh, you are fent from Matter Wholfopie, = 
Your teacher? y} 
Ana. From Tribulation Wholfome, — 
Our very zealous paftor. A 
Sub. Good. I have 
Some orphans’ goods to come here. 
Aug, Of what kind, Sir? N 
Sub, Pewter and brafs, andirons, and mia 


~ 







Va 
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Metals that we muft ufe our med’cine on 3 
Wherein the brethren may have a penn’orth, 
For ready money. 
‘ Ana. Were the orphans’ parents 
* Sincere profeffors ? 
* Sub. Why do you atk? 
6 Ana Becau'e 
® We then are to deal jaftly, and give (in truth) 
Their utmott valuc. 
© Sub. “shah. vou'ld cozenclfe, 
* An it their parents were not of the tarkful, 
© Twell not troft vou, now J think on’r, 
© Tull Tha’ ralk’d with your paitor.” Gla’ you brought 
To buy more coals? [money 
edna. 
dad. Meo) Hea io? 
Aaa Phe bre brews brd me fay Wee you, Sir, 
Surely thes wi) wy venture ahy more, 
"Pillthey may 1 proj ‘tion. 
© 0806. Hew ! - 
Aa. You ve ad = 
For the ioitrents, a bricks, and loam, and glaffes, 
Alrew, winirey pounds; and fur materials, 
They fay, fome ninety reore : and they have heard fince, 
That one at Heidelberg, made it of an egg, 
And aimall paper of pin duft. ® 
Sud, What's your name ? 
Ana. My name:s Ananias, 
Sub. Our, the varler 
That cozen’d the apottles ! Hence, away, 
> Flee, mifchier Had vour holy confittory 
No naine to fend me of another found 
Than wicked Anarias? Send your elders 
Fea to make atonement for you, quickly, 
nd gi? meW ution; or out 
= The Bre a down th’ ence the furnace, 
2 oe erwhar rot. Thou wretch, 
: =a amd Bufe fhall be loft, 
Nye DAL bope of rooting out the bithops, 
nichrifian bicrarchy, fhall perifh,’ 
exte€icore minutes. The aqueity, 
fipburcity, 
* Dz Shall 


-——- + 
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i ae 


HE 
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Shall run together again, and all be annull’d, 

Thou wicked Ananias. { Exit Ananias. 

This will fetch ’em, 

And make ’em hafte towards their gulling more. 

A man muft deal like a rough nurfe, and fright = ».4 

. Thofe that are froward to an appetite. 

Enter Face aud Drugger. A 
P 





Face. H’is bufy with his fpirics ; but we'll upon him, 

Drug. Where are they? 

Face. Hah! 

Sub, How now ? What mates, what baiards ha’ we here ? 

Face. Ttold you, he would be turious. Sir, here’s Nab, 
Has Epougbt y’ another picce of gold tu look on. 

We mult appeafe him. (Giuve it me) and prays you, 
ou would devife—W hat is it, Nab? 

Drag. A fign, Sir. 

Face. Ay, a goodlucéy one ; athrivins fign, Dodtor. 

Sub, 1 was deviling now. 

Face. *stight, do not tay fo; 

He will repent he ave vou any more’ [Afde 00 Sub. 
Whar fay you to his conflellation, Detor?, 
The Balance ? 

Sab. No, that way is flale and common, 

A townfman, born in Vaurus, pives the bull, 
©r the bull's head = In Anes, the ram; 

A poor devicg, Come hither, doch, 

No, I will have his name 

Form'd in fome my ftic chara€ter, whofe radi, 
Striking the fenfes of the paffers- by, 

Shall, by a virtual influence, breed affections, 
That may retult upon the party owns it s* 

As thus-——_— 

Drug. J don't underfand it. 

Face. Nab! ~ 

Sub. He fhall havea bell, that’s Abcl. St 

Drug. Aad fe it 15. 

Sub. And by it flanding one whofe name is 
In a tug gown; there’s 1D, and Kug, that’s Drvg 3 
Aod right anenft him adog fnaringer; 
There's Drugger, Abel Drugger. t 

Drug. My same! ‘ 

Sut, That's his fign. 

Aad here’s now myitery and hicroglyphic } 










, thou art made. 
4 do thank his worthip. 

Pix 0’ thy legs more will not do it, Nab. 
got there, Nab? 

¢. A pipe of tobacco. 

= ¢. A pipe of tobacco! Give it me. 

A, He has brought you a pipe of tobacco, Doétor. 

. Drug. Yes, Srracepamn Face, Captain Face, your 
Face, What dott tay, Nab ? [worthip. 
Drug. | have another thing I wou'd impart 
Fave. Out with it, Nab. 

Drug. Sir, there is lodg'’d hard by me, 

A rich young widow 
Face. Good; 1 bona roba! 
Drug. But nineicen ar tke mor. 
Katte Nis oy 5 , Abe 


1G 








»fsiftiue. ver; dhe wears 


B hove, cau: 
» Ber me Th: 

o _fhu Se aol then give her a fucns, me 
Sub " Capt 
Dru cow, sometimes, Sir; for which fhe 





{luke wot 
With all her mind. She's come up hee of purpofe 
To learn the tathion. a 
Fac, Good; on, Nab. 
Drug. And fhe does ftrangely long to know her fortune. 
Face. God'tlid, Nab, fend her to the Doétor hither. 
He Drug. Yes, | have fpoke to her of his worthip already : 
se) Bur fhe’s atraid%ie will be blown abroad, 
} And hurt her marriage. 
Face. Hurtit! *Tis the way 
“Te heal-i:, if ’twere hurt ; to make it more 
a Follow’d and fought. Nab, chou thale tell ber this: 
. Shell be more keewn, vore talk’d of ; and your widows 
Art f any price eyl they he tamous. 
Pf ef is the mut.utude of tuitors. 
Shes, 1¢ yiay be chy good fortune. What, 
doh mr know ? 
te, Sex, the”. sever marry 
get. Her brother has made a vow. 
D 3 Fact. 














ae 
Face, What, and doft thou defpair, my little Nab, “\ 
Knowing what the Dottor has fet down forthee, = * 
And feeing fo many of the city dubb’d ? 
* One glals o’ thy water, with a Madam, I know 
* Will have it done,’ Nab, What's her brother? A 
knight? ' 
Drug. No, Sir, a gentleman, newly warm in his land, , 
Scarce cold in his one-and-twenty, that does govern (Sire 
His fifler here, and is a man himfelf 
Of fome three thoufand a year, and is come up 
‘Fo Icarn to quarrel, and to live by his wits, 
And will go down again, and die i’ the country, 
Wen he can't live any longer bere. 
Face. How ! to quarrel? 
Drug. Yes, Sir, to carry juanie!s 


As gallants do; to manage » Lupe. 
Face. "Shid, Nab, the Dodtor is cheen y ins . ne 
In Chriftendom for him, ji ' 
Drug. Js be? > 3 
Face. He has made a table, 4 ns 


With mathematical demonttrations, 

Touching the art of quarrels. 
Drug. Flas he? 
Face. He will pive him 

An in@rument to quarrel by. 
Drug. Wilt be ? ‘ 
Face. Go, bring ’em both, 

Lim and his fitter. And for thee, with her 

‘The Dodtor haply may perfuade. Go to. 

Sha’t give his worfhip anew damagk fui 

Upon the premities. 
Sub, Oh, good Captain 
Face. He thall: 

He is the honeitett fellow, Doctor Stay not ; 

No offers; bring the damafk and the parties. 
Drug. I'll try my power, Sir. 
Fase. And thy will too, Nab. 
Sub. "Vis good tobacco, this. What is’t a peg 
Drag. I jell_your workbip a bog jhead of it. 
Face. He'll fend you a hogthead, Doétor. 

(Abel ress out, and Face brings'tim back. 

Sab. Oh, no! 


¢ 
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He will do’e: 
goodett foul ——Abel, about it. 
alt know more anon. Away, begone. J 
. Pil give him a pound.——I’ll give him twe 
pound. [Esit. 
. A miferable rogue, and Itves with cheefe, 
And has the worms. That was the caufe, indeed, 
Why he came now. He dealt with mein private, 
To get a med’cine for them. 

Suh, And thall, Sir. ‘This works. 

Face. A wite, a wife for one of us, my dear Subtle ¢ 
We'll e’en draw lots, ¢ and he that fails fhall have 
* The more in goods, the other has in tail.’ 
Bar Dal mu he’ no breech ont. 

Sua, Mum. Ae 


i 


Away you cory srhy. Weer: carc!: Irn. 
Face. Pray ticaven. | ha’ noe¥ nd ‘v0 jong. 
“Sad. 1 fear it ( Eveunt, 
r Z fies of tte Sreovn Acr. 
. . 





i emer ees ee 


A C T HUT, 
Enter Tribulation and Ananias. 


TRIBULATION. 
HESF chattifements are common to the faints ¢ 

And (uch rebukes we of the feparation 
Muft bear with willing fhoulders, as the trials 
Sene forth to tempt our frailties. 

\ Ana. In pure zeal, 
I do notiike the man, He is a heathen, 
And ape: iks the language of Canaan, truly. 
Teid - [chink hima prophane perfon, indeed, 


6 hue Ae bars 
ie 2 ei e «ible mvrk of the beaft in his forehead, 


o¢ it isa work of darknefs, 
nlufophy blinds the eyes of man. 
a5. (ood b.other, we muft bend unto all means 
PT hat may pee furtaerance to the holy caufe. 
Whoch his cannot: the fancufied caufe 
have a Souctified courfe. 






‘ Trib, 




























ig 


_ | © Trib. Not always neceflary : 

© The children of perdition are oft-times 
* Made inftruments even of the greateft works, 
* Befide we fhould give fomewhat to man’s nature, 
© The place he lives in, ftill about the fire, 
€ And Dana of metals, that intoxicate 
* The brain of man, and make him prone to paffion. 
* Where have you greater atheifts than your cooks ? 
« Or more profane, or choleric, than your glafemen? 
More antichriftian than your bell-founders ? 
What makes the devil fo devilith, I would afk you, 
Satan, our common enemy, but his being 
Perpetually about the fire, and boiling 
Brimftone and arfenick ? 
You did ill to upbraid him 
With the pipet oe zc f Hicidelberg, wey hing 
What need we havo haften on the work,” °°" gy 





© For the reftoring of the filenc’d faints, " 

© Which ne'er wil be, but by the pharers {tone : 
© And fo a learned elder, one of Scotls id, 

* Affured me. ~~ « 


* Ana. | have not edified more, truly, vy man, 
* Not fince the beauti/ul light firit fhone on me. 
* And I am fad my zeal hath fo ofended.’ 
Tri. Let us cailon him then. 
Ana, The motion’s gv0d, 
And of the fpint ; I will knock firft. Peace be within. 
Enrer Subrie. 
Seb. Oh, are you come? "Twas time. Your threes 
{core minutes 
Were at the laft thread, you fee, ‘ and down had gone 
© Furnas acedia, turris circulaterius : 
« Lembeck, bolts-head, retort, and pellicane 
* Had alkbeen cinders.” Wicked Ananias ! 
’ Art thou recurn’d? Nay, then it goes down yet. 
Trib. Sar, be appeafed; he is come to humbie 
Himfelf in fpirit, and to atk your patience, 


- 






If too much zea! hath carried him afide % 


Krom the due path. ‘s . 
Sub. Why, this doth qualify. . 


Yr:b. The brethren hed no parpofe, verily, 
To give you the leait grievance ; but are resdy “Ng % 
=) 















en 
Pay ns’ goods, let he 
Rat An th elfe tothe holy work, 
It thall be number'd.. Here, by me, the Eaistay we 
Throw down their purfe before your =) 
feb. This qualifics moft! ee Ss 
Why, thus it fhould be; now you underfland. 
fs Hare I difcourfed fo.unto you,of our Stone,» 
BV * And of the good that it fhall bring dare pei 
© Shew’d you, a 
* ‘That even the med’emal ufc fhould a 
* And party in thetenim & ak werd 
© That foe gro ae 1 Baie, Dey 
© Why. ~eu hui Sed theese! 





























ethe gout 3 
Soyour lilies 
have made a fn 







mays 
lias face decay’d 
vy you reftore 









Sei one ingree yous trignes, : 
“Trib, Ay, ‘tis very preyranc. wr 
© Sx, And then the turning of his lawyer’s pewter ‘ 7 

‘ To late at Candiemas, 

es Caadlestide, I pray you. 

J © Sub. YetsAmanias? 
© Ama. Seve done. 
© Subp 


Jaturc’s @ibfae 





the Stone ! all’s idle to’t; nothis 





that doth fly in clouds 
whofe tradition 
“irits, 







Trib. Ananias, 
Ana. Pleafe the profane, to grieve the god! 
Seb. Well, Ananias, thou fhalt overeom 
j. At isan ignorant zeal that haunts him, Sir; 
ut, truly, elfe,a very faithful brother ; 
A botcher, and aman, by revelation, 4 
That hath a competent knowledge of the truth. | 
Sub. Has he a competent fum there i’ the bag, 
To buy the goods within? I am made guardian, .4 
| And muft, forcharity and confcience fake, ie 
Now fee the moft be made for m) poor orphens: 
| § Tho’ I defire the brethren tov, good gainers.” 
’ There they are within. When you have view'd and 
And ta’en the inventory of what they are, [bought em, 
hey are ready for projection; there's no more 
To do; caft on the pe te fo much filver 
As'there is tin there, uch gold as brafs, 


. 


Til git = in by weight. 
_ © Frid. But how long time, i. “i 
§ Sir, muf the faints expect yet? ae 
. 


* Sub. Let me fee—— 
* How’s the moon now? Eight, nine, ten days hence, 
® He will be filver potate ; then three days 8 
3 a he citronife : fome fifteen days 
he magifterium will be perfected. 
»  § Ana. Abgut the fecond day of the third week 
‘ the ninth month? 
© 8b. Yes, my good Ananias.” {you? 
Trib. What will the orphans’ goods -arife to, think 
Seb. Some hundred marks; asmuch as fill’d three cars 
+ Unladed now ; you'll make fix millions of them. 
But I mutt ha’ more coals laid in. 
< ib. How ! 
© $b. Another load, 
* And then we have finifh’'d. We muft now increate al 
* Our fire to ignis ardens; we are pat . 
© Fimws equinus, balzei cineris, 
§ And all thofelenter heats. If the holy purfe 
* Should with this draught fall low,’ and that the 
Do need a prefent fum, I have a trick 
To melt the pewter you thal buy now, inftantly, 
























“ae? 
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ncture make. ; 
‘Hsliad. we 


oO 


ys and fhall "bide the thirdexamination, : 
| 
| 





Ana, I will be joyful tidings to the brethren. iw 
Sab. But you mult carry it fecret. wo 
Trib. Ay; but flay : 
> This aét of coining, 18 it lawful ? 
Ana. Lawful! 
ad We know no magiftrate ; or if we did, 
‘This’s toreign coin. 
Sub. It is no coinings Sir 5 
Ic is but cafling, 
Trib. Ha! you diftinguifh well; 
Cafting of money may be lawful. | 
Ana. ’Tr, Sir. . ' 






lawful, doubt not. 






Se det we 'litalk enon.’ [Knock withoet. 
‘There: forhe im SpewkWch mc. Goin, I pray you, 
And view che zajotl, «That's the inventory. 
Vil come ta Me Bomght. [Lege Trib. ax¥ Ana] Who 7) 
is 4 ? Face! A . | 
ater Face. | 
How now ? Good Prize ? 
) Fave. Good pox! Yond’ coftive cheater 
Never came oa. 
Sub. How then ? 
Face. I ha’ walk’d the round 


- ilLpow, and no fuch thing. 

Nas And ha’ you quit him ? [bappy. 
- a , Mie? an’ hell would quit him too, he were 

emt have me ftalk like a mill-jade 

tye will not yield us grains? 





















Face. Let him go, black boy! 
And turn thee, that fome frefh news may p 
A noble Count, a Don of Spain, 
Furnith'd with piftotets and pieces of eight, 
Will ftraight be here, my rogue, to have thy bath, 
(That is the colour) ana to make his batt’ry 
Upon our Dol, our caftle, our cinque-port, 
Our Dover-pier, our what thou wilt. J 
Where is the doxy ? 

Sub. I will fend her to thee; 
And but difpatch my brace of little John Leydens, 


And come again myfelf. 
| Face. Are they within then ? 









0 


Sab. Numb’ring the fum. 
Face. How much? 
Sub. A hundred marks, boy. Pasi 
Face. Why, this’ss#iucky day! Ten pounds of Mam- 
Three o’ my clerk ; a portague o’ my groccr ; {mon ; 
This o’ the brethren; befide reverfions, ~ ~— 
And "ftates to come i’ the widow, Ls mee ie? 
My share to-day will not be bought for forty-—=—- | 
Enter Dol. - 
Dal, What? 
Face. Pounds, dainty Dorothy—Art thou fo near 
Del. Yes —Say, Lord General, how fares our camp ? 
he 4 Face. Thiggdear hour 
A dainty Don is taken with my Dol ; 
And thou may’ft make his ranfom whatthou wilt, 
My Doufabel. 
Dol. What ishe, General? 
Face. An Adalantado, 
A Grande, gitl. Was not my Dapper here yet?" 
‘Del. No. 
Face. Nor my Drugger? « 
pe. Neither. : > 4 
| Face. A on them! ~ 
- They are dh a furnifhing! . 
Eater Subtle. 
How now? Ha’ done ? 
Seb. Done! They are gone. The funt 
Is here in bank, my Face. I would we knew “¢ 
Another chapman now would buy ’em out-right. 
: 2 : 


















For-Surly, * Tha y f 

“Is famous, Subtle, by myn me 
* You muft go tune you: 

: Oth 1 Sage 2 ~ : 


. 
a. 


Mopper, se a and Kati 
i, movil ing for ’ 
rot ado to win im tox. r 
Sroeh of the dice. 
doar all ‘pow, he fi ' 





al “ ) ie {Kaftril, » 
? c ers. SY 
she hk 3, | } + fie oe) fualleone. 


vedteltte. we after Kite sSaprain Face. 
me. Is yourname Kattril, Sir? 
and the beft ofthe Kaftrils ; I'ld be forry elfc, 


en hy ee 8 Nhe s the Dostor ? 
7 A 


ve the ieee 1 
Peake i? 0 
{py obliges he'l! thew you, aes ii ctttln, 
hour. * The whole town tS 
. d di puce chen ordig 
gacrdenrce, -<¢ 
he touch 
yy che witstao ? —~ 
ny thing @hateve 
think thar ie but he reads | 
—e was a flack pimp, © 





Six times you 
haf. Wha 





i a 


ra 
to be brough 


id.me. And then 
8, faith, “ann ary he el x 
and peli all ; 
ice ences Tha ae acknefs, oo 
CO er 


é 9 & 





> unto her to make his ftate, 
away all wo 

t he will perform the « 
A tL Ey 











of efit 
0 di my your arent, 7, 


oa urting herin rage— 7 
eS ant thee.» 3 «vet 
ent will not hold her dow nis And ther 


oute, Sir, would 


vr is and ale a 
- f *Phefic, or 


ty, fate or bard , (a8 I told you) 
ill endure, aa never ftartle : t 
word of con y.” 
[ am fch “4, good Uirs 
A yeaa praife her houfe, 
er Ha piliry. 
m, Let me alone; 





Pow 


etter. 
bind ofl 


Dol Common fo 

* Mam. noni 

‘ Heighten thyfelf, 

* Rain her as man 

* Unto his Danae ; 

* Compar’d with M 

* She fall feel gold, tatte § 


« Nay, we will cai ere | 


* An ‘mighty i int 7 alkestens 7 


ter DC 


adam, let me be particular- 


» Sir? Hs 


"you, kno 


y, but to. ? 





[ | udy here the math matics, 
4 | Dill me ~~ 
OU par one 
nee r 
for his phyfick, San 
ethe artor Atfculapius, — 
aod ‘the thunderer ay 
yallthis, andmore. “ 
“Froth, Iam taken, Sir, : 
th the e fludies, thar contemplite nature. 
fobile humour: but this form 


- 


potg, wer, 
nd, hi is hour, the ha’ 
ou are contented, Sir? 
ly, in teue being, — 
' et, and the fear of ee 
Sit J icure ! 
a r fie P vdiey 
ur. 1 have Paine you. 


gad will rear this beau 


fou pea a seal nis Sir? 

: i take away that jealoufp 
J ‘of ho philofpher’s ftone, _ 
e lad 


y. — 
Sir! ha’ you that ? < - 


: cee peg eee 





Sir.’ Subse ! we, =) 
tater Subtle, ae 


- 




















Ww hes if you p' 
You fhall be fo: 
And ferubb’d, a 
You thal, 














a* e 


a = 4 ~} 
» Lpehged trebtins 


4 ~ ly sak 





es — is fiite a 
las! re & YY 

+ en ae sears 
4 rain is - 


tie sbhe 

















rage Yes, Sir; imine damntd himfelf thre 
x ms £0 pay me. 
=. or ‘And what does he owe for lotivm ? < 
Thirty thillings, Sir. <<“ 
And ae fix auges: 
Sur, Hydra of villainy ! ~ 
Face. Nay, Sir, you mutt oes out o’ the houfe. 
























< 


‘af. wilt, Sir, if you get not duto’ doors, you lie; 





And you are a pimp. 
_ _ Sur. Why, this 1s madnefs, Sir, 


Nor valourin you. I muft laugh at thi , 
‘Ka/. 1c is my humour. YarwOr pip, aod aig. 


ten 


And an Amadis deGaul. ra Don Quixore. [fee 
Dreg. Or a ht the Curious Coxcomb, do you | 
tater Ananias. ; 
Ana, Peace to the houthold. wr 4 


Kaf. I'll keep peace for no ma cou 
Ana. Cafting of dollars is cell lawfal, | ® 
Ka/: Is he the conftable ? ; 


> 


Sub. Peace, s 
Face. No, Si ‘Oz - . 
Kaj. Then you are an ter 308 fad whit 
A very Tim. 
Ser. You'll hear me, Sir? 
Aaj. | will nor. 


Ana. What is the motive ? 
Sud. Zeal in the gentlemen, _— 
_ Againft his Spanift "es 2 


_ | Ana. They are p 

Lewd, fu grllidou,, and bat lanioud breeches. a. 
: ‘ie ew rafcals! : 

_ Ka W ill you begone, Sir?” 

Ana. Avoid, Satan. 

| Thou art notof the light. That ruff of pride 
~~ tthy neck, betrays thee, and is the gme = 9)” 
that which the unclean birds, in feventy+feven,’ 
ere feen to prank it with on divers coafts. 4 

Thou look'it like Antichrift, in the lewd hat. 


Sur, IT muft give way. a 
ae ° Kafe 
' _-. 









r 
a Ses & 





What 
Pe. osu ailing dollars, 
! pefeasd yout o of hand, And 


ining her. 
face. YOu will no 


here comes 
. Y’ are ty rannous ‘alll. ; 
» Suid tor my ip 








nother Pim 
~ What fhould my knave advance, 


w this company > ‘He hang out ne*tafiners 
ee Fr + 
a es 















UE ftrange calf, with five le 
Ora huge lobifler, with fix claws 





~ | £0 Ni, ei Sir, ° a trie 
3 Nei. We had gone in ‘then fe rh 
6 Lowe. He, has ife«=* te: 1 















- piueet' the nofe, tha 
Yi 1 faw no bills fet > that 
















Wott. N rd 
“§ 6 Nei. Neither, | 
Lowe. What devia 








« How! | 

Nei. Not thefe five weeks, Sires My, | 
ji. Thefe fix weeks, atthe leaft, wu 
“Y? amaze me, neighbours! _ iy 
5 Nei. Sure, if your worthip knownot where heis, 
@ flipp’ di away. 
ci. Pray Heav’n, he be not made aw 
ins t Ie’ sno time to queftion, then. 


' Rvecks fince, I heard a doleful cry, 
da “p aa ae my wite’s flockings, et 
-¥ *' 
7 ® : 


a, Lage et oillieee ? eet 








. How, Sir! 
ve. Gallants, men, and women, 
nd of all forts, tag-rag, been feen to flock here 
threaves, thefe ten weeks, as to a fecond Hogs-de; 
yeof Pimlico and Eye-bright. 
Face. Sir, - 
Their wifdoms will not fay fo! 
_ Love. To-day, they {peak tr 



















~ OF coaches and gallants ; one in a Brench hood ‘| 
Went in, they tell me; and anoth y, was {een | 
In awelvet gown at the window ; divers more 
Pafe in and out. 
at They did pafs thro’ shestemertfe 

Or walls, I aifure their eye-fights, and their fpectacles g 
_ For eres Sir, auethe keys, and here have been, 
In.this m ‘ket, now above twenty days. 
-* And a Core! 1 kept the fort alone eS. 
—* Bue that ’tis not yee deep i’ the afternoon, - ad 
© I fhouid believe my neighbours had feen double» 
| Thro’ the black pot, and made thefe apparition: 
For, on my faith 

















4 Nei. We 
3a very hone 
Face. Did you 
1 Nei. No; that ‘areon. 
Love. Fine rogues to have your teftimonies built tal 
We Re-enter 3 Neighbour. 
Nei. Is Jeremy come? . 
1 Nei. Oh, yea! you may leave your tools; 
swere deceiv’d ; he fays he has had the keys, a 
‘the door has been thut thefethree weaks. © 
ei. Like enough. ie, ae 
Peace, and get hence, you changelings, =," . 
Yide.} Surly come! e’ 
amon made acquainted! They’ll tell all, 
S 
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7 
re " 
Face. 1 cannot tell, Sir. 


2 “fh Thefe are two o’ the gallants, 
¢ do think we faw. 
race. Two of the fools ! 
k as idly as they. Good faisha Sir, 
think the moon has craz’d them all ! C s 


ne angry boy come too! He'll make a fioite, | 
[Afidie 



















| 
” 













nd ne’ cr away till he have betray’d us all, 





Enter Kaitril. 
Ke. What rogues, bawds, flaves' oul ae the door, 
- rete ril knocks. 
Pun! oa Se? my fufter. Pe 
e Marfhal to yous 
our cattle, ——. “ > 


The 


Oo wl 
nd id Pu, may fy 
ove. This is fome 


~~, 






Your ftench i ist p 
Is in the houfe. 
af. Ay, m 
Ss Y ‘Yhe place 
As become'a cage of unclean birds. 
Kaf. Yes, Iwill fetch the fcavenger and the conftables 
Frid. You thall dowell. 
Ana, We'll join to weed them out. 
Kaf. You will not come then, Punk defce, my fufter? 1? 
_ Aza, Call her nor fitter, She'sa harlot, verily ' 
Kaf. Vil raife the firect. ‘ 
 Leve. Good gentlemen, a word _ -» 
- Axa, Satan, avoid, and binder not our =a 


~ 
“2 


- = a = 
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Love 





7 
* “belt of mylfohru 
Y’ abufe of your I 


e a 
iin you toa widow, “A 
nr ecompence, that you fhall give me thank * 
Will make you feven years younger, and a rich _ 
~_ bis but your putti ng on a Spaniih cloak. ‘a 
have her within. You need not fear the eho 5 * ™ 
It was not vifited. 

Ro Pe. But by me, who came i * so 
~ Sooner than you expected. : 
~ Face. “It is true, Sir. 


































, ‘ 
Pray» you, forgive me. 
Tem Leic. Lev'etee your widow i 


= SCENE, a Chamber. 


eaten Subtl Ds pha and De 
How! ha’ you a © ae 
Yes, faith, it crumble: 








ou too—He’s undone, 
haunted tae 





fain to fa 
1s, tokcep hur 
And haft thou do 
Sure, for this night 
Why, then triumph: ‘and: Te 
; 10 a“ the precious king 















ey 




















Kaf. Shy 
b : od I 











—— Feit bec Sai 
Concubite p. yam a m 










OF 





Tatitude, conceal the 
wo have fhewn this 


exceeding 
piece ; yet they to own, that even 
in my fears, till I 


my vmity lay holed, Lye 
fo ect fixed tim si ivrtune, by publifhing your 
approbarion of it: 2 Sanna, which, as it will con- 
firm my triends in thee favourable opinion, fo it mutt, 
in fome meafure, qualify the feverity of the malicious. 
After this declaration, let the world imagine how difi- 
cule it is for me not to lawtith into your character: but 
~fince your candor and . of judgment are my chief 
rotection, Iam loth to difcompofe you, by an ungrate- 
Fil repetition of thofe virtues, which only pleale you in 
wine practice; the world as little wants the knowledge of 
them, as you defire the recital. 

"Tis youy happinefs, Sir, that your fortune has fixed 
you aborfthe need of praife or friends, yet borh are 
equally Gnavoidable: for even to your folitude, praife 
will follow you, and grows fonder of you for your cold- 

~nefs; lowes you for your choice of plesfures, thofe 
Az noble 





he oe 













noble pleafures of a fweet re 
thing but the confideration o| 
draw you, 
_ But as no man can properly be 
virtues have not in fome fart q 
care: fo, Sir, it is fufficient for 
conveltitn " arc the beft heralds of pr 
fafety. 

Here, Sir, I teat beg leay: 
what the ill withes of 10/ivnuget 
lieve, that what I now offer you 16 fpuriousd 3 
the product of my own labour: and though Ta 
that this report feems to allow it fome beauties, yet 
forry it has made a difcovery of fome perfons, twho think 
me worth their malice. This dedication were little bet- 
ter than an affeont, unlefs I could with all fincerity affure 
you, Sir, thar the fable is entirely my own; nor is there 
a line or thought throughout the whole, for which I am 
wittingly obliged eithes tothe dead or living: for I cou,de 
no more be pleafed with a ftolen reputationy than wish a 
miftrefs who yielded only upon the interceffion of my 
friend. It fatisfies4ne, dir, that lieve it thine ; 
and I hope, what other: fay to the contrary, is racher.... 
owing to an unreafonable difguft, than their real opinion. 
Iam not ignorant of thofe overfights I have committed, 
nor have the diffecting critics mucb difcouraged me: for 
"tis their diveriion to find fault; aud to have none, is to 
them an unpardonable difappointnient : no mn can ex- 
pea to go free, while they don’t fpare one another. But 
as | write not in defiance of their cenfure; fo, after * 
having diverted you, I {hall not trouble them with a 
preface, Had it not fuccéted, I fhould have had mo- 
defty enough to impute it to my own want of merit: fur, 
certainly the town can take no pleafure in decrying any 
man’s labours, when it is their intereft to encourage 
them. Every gueft is the beit judge of his own palafj==ae 
and a poet ought no more to impofe good fenfe upon the 
galleries, than a dull farce upon the undiipgted judges. 

1 fir confidered who my guefts were, before prepared 
my entertainment: and therefore I thall only*add this, 
asa general anfwer to all objections, that it has every 
Way exceeded mize, and hitherto has not°wr the 





vhich nb- 
weal can. 


















. au 
r. Southern’s good-natu 
mmend his judgment) en- 
fs; which its reception, 
fince redeemed, tv the 
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fumble fervant, 














this duller aze, 
rem the barren dl 


bratiles <0 bani mought te fear. 
mile ah Yours @ a prise be draws ; 
Jon dama bine, he's but where be vas. 
where's the reafon for the critic crew, 
Wi th killag blafis, like wiater, to purfue 
The tender plant that ripens, but for you ? 
Nature, in all ber works, requires time; 
r Kinducfiy and ycars, "tis muses the wirgin climb, 
o And RSH and bafien to th’ “capetted prime; 
lay sutanybt fancy fail te pleafe, 
r a willing papi by degrees; | 
By gentle leffons you your Joys improves 
And mould her aukwar: ae 10 love. 
“E's folly has its grow’ fouthels are made } 
You drudge and fayeat for't, as itavere a trade, 
"Tis balf the labour af your ty fling age, 
To falbion you fit fubjels for the js 
Well! if eur author fail to draw you Like ; 
dn the firft draught, you're nos t'expell Vandyke. 
What thenyh ne mafter-froke in this ahpears, 
Yer fome may features refembling thet se 
Ner do the bad alone bis colours fbare ; . } 






Ke 


's 


Negledied virtue is at aft foewn fair, 
: ae that's enough o'cenfcience for a player. 
But if you'd Lave him take a bolder fight, 
d draw your tures hy a trucr light, 
ow mufi yeurjeluct, by fellees yor unknown, a” 


+ 


H Infpire bis pencil, cud aivert the town, ,a 


or judge fry this, bis genius at e land; 
Fer ti Mbt makes wew fools, may mend his band. 


2 DRA- 


bats Se 


A 





oa » Elder Hartly, a gen- 








Sir William Wife cu'd, 
aricholdgentlem 

, a debauchee, ™ 

_ Sir Novelty Fafbion, a 
coxcomb, 









tleman in love with 
Hillaria, ——-— Mr. Aickin. Mr. Clarke. 
Young Worthy, his bro- 
ther, lover to Nar- 
‘cfa, ———  Mr.Pa'mer. Mr. Dyer. 
, fervant to Love- < 
eff, ———- ——— Mr. Yates. § MrsShuter. « 


_ fervant to Young | a ‘ 

‘orthy, [r Cufhing. 
Rie hm sms ae co 
. . . . 


ae 


WOMEN. . 
5) eae married to > 
,» and for 

* faken by | him, Mrs. Cibber, Mrs. Ward. 
Nareiffa, hter to 

‘Sir Hm. “Wiese! @, Mifs Pope. Mrs. Mattocks. 
Hillaria, we hieee, niece, Mifs Piim. Mrs. Dyer. ‘ 
- Plarcit, a kept Miftrefs 

of Sir Neveip’s, Mrs. Hopkins, irs. Green. 
‘Woman to Amaxda, Mifs Cheyney. Mrs. Fergufonsmmeny 
Maid to Fiareit, Mifs Hippifley. Mrs. Helme, 
‘Servants, &o. 


SCENE, LONDON, x £ 


* Lov Ss 





= SCENE, the Park: t 
Enter Lovelefs, and Snap bis Servant. 











Bs. Ep mites Igave your preaelil our counfel, like 
an ill clock, either fs ly or tov flow. You 
Rese thougyt my ex while you had 
your flare of chen 5 =e 
felf drunk, : t 
that will b 


they were qua seal 
= of your fer ee! Here wo have beenthree ayo in town, 
Us. and | can vear, I oa lived upon picking a ort 
tooth ever fince. | 
Love. Why don’t you eat, then, firrah ? = A 


Snap. E’en becaule J don’t know where; Sir. , 
Lew. Then flay till I eat. Hang-dog ! — > 
rogue! tomurmur at a little fafting with me, when thou 
egwtnit been an equal partner of my goodfortune. | 
2 Saap. Fortune! It makes me weep to think what you" 
have brought yourfelf and me to. How well might me: | 
have ieee Sir, had you been a fober man !—Let ine fee 
— been i ai oo! fervice juft ten years—In the first, 
married, ee weary of your wile; in the fe- 
Jou whored, rane gamed, run in debt, mortgaged 
= \ pfs 
\ 
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«to LOV E’S 


* third, fourth, fitth, fixth, 















your eflate, and was forced 


of Europe, with the ftate an 
favourite, while your poor | 
for the lofs of you; in the 
poor, and little the wifer; and now, 4 
“are retort I thal ftarve with you. 

Love. Deryicable rogue! canf 


frowns of 2 comrffan, trumpet, Fortune ? 

Snap. "Sbud, I Be a of the pea 
gave that dainn’d Venetian ftrumpet, but | wifh 
ed in it. 

Love. Why, firrah, 1 knew I could not have 
out it; and 1 had a night’s enjoyment of her We 
a pope’s revenue for it. 

Snap. Ah! you had better have laid out your money 
here in London. I'll undertake you might have had the 
whole town over and over Scr half that price. Befide, 
Sir, what a delicate creature was your wife! She was the» 
only celebrated beauty in town. "Il umdertake there 
were more fops and fuols run mag for her-—’Sbud, fhe was 
more plague ; fof, than & good 
actrefs with a vile not fhe— 


content you? = 
me isa garden ftocked 













Love. No, firrah ; the world ta 
with all forts of fruit, where the greateft pleafure we can 
tike, is the variety of tafe. Bur a wife is an eternal 
apple-tree: after a pull or two, you are fure to fet your 
teeth on edge. 

wp. And yet I warrant you grudged another man a 
bit of her, tho’ you valued her no more than you would a 
halt-eaten pippin, that had lain a week funning ina par- 
four-window—But fee, Sir, who's this? For methinks I , 
Jong to meet with an old acquaintance. 
Leve. Ha! 'egad, he looks like one, and may be ne- 
ceffary, as the cafe itands with me. —- = 
» Swap. Pray heaven, he do but invite us to dinner ! 
Enter Young Worthy. 
Love. Dear Worthy ! let me embrace thee. \ The fight 
of an old friend warms me beyond that of anew milrefi 
Y. Wor. "Sdeath' what bully’s this? [-4fise.] Si 
your pardon ;“1 don’t know you, = 











SHIFT. 


ittle out of repairs at pr 
honett Ned Lovelefs, . _ 
azed; What means this 
, Lam glad to find chee 
How jong nah thou been 


~~ 3ut threq days. But, pr’ythee, Waly how 
Orel ¢ we = 


e 
~ HY ef Why, hkéa bowl, it run ut: at the oh! rate 5* 
sninerett is ft. the juck it atgye at? "Bad while it volts, you 
know, it muit of neceflity be often turned uplide wown. 
But I doubr, triend, you have bowled out of she 
have lived a little woo fait. [Swrmgeag bis dre} ifr one one 
that hath Toit all his ready money, and 1 forced to besan 
idle fpeGtacor. Ps'ythee, what broughe thee at lait to 
I nyland ? 

Jove. Why, my laft hopes, faith. which were to pera 
fa ade Sir Wiliam W ifewouy! (if he be ulire) to whom I 
sy ixaged my ethac. to Lequmechwi ting fiieired pounds 

ar tio aM d to redeem 

the mort ii. ya 8, I thoughe 
x : Sef uninterrupted 

‘d, to tell you 
© wis the main 
























plea jurebity * 
the truri 99 
caufe of 9 
2. Heor. F ; lad he knows no 
other. 1 wor'®uadecerve tum, Ieft the rogue thould yo 
and rifle her of what fhe has. { dfide.] Yes, taith, Lwas 
at her burial, and faw her take pofictlion of her long 
“~ home ; and am forry to tell you, Ned, fle died with 
gncf; your wild courfes broke her heart. 
Love. W bys faith, the was a good-natured fool, that’ : 
athe truth oo’t. Well, reft her foul. 
Saag. Now, Sir, you are a fingle man indeed; for you 
have neitheir wife nor cilate. 
eawree!. Her. But how haft thou improved thy money - 
2 yond fea? Whar hait thou brought over? 
Lave. Oh, a great deal of experience. 
1°. Werf Aod no money ? 
ot a foule, faith, Sir, as my belly can teltify. _ 
. But Ihave a great deal more wit ehan I bad. 
oN oteenough ro get your eftate again, or to know 



























LOVE'S 
ere we thall dine ¢ 


yer! 
,. Wor. Why, your ro 
thou pick him up? 
Love. Don't you remember 
in ordjnary ? But he is much imp 
_-affure you; Sir. 


{ - 
7. Wor, Vea't doubt it, confidering who hag been 


dnap. Yes, Sir, I waste humble fervant of yours, 
and am ftill, Sir, and fhould be glad to fland behindghtnt 
chair at dinner, Sir. . [Bozs. 

¥. Wor. Oh, Sir, that you may do another time; but 
to-day I’m engeged upon bufinefs; however, there’s a 
meel’s meat for you. — * * (Fhrows him a guinea. 

Snap. Blefe my eye-fight! a guinea!—Sir, is there 
@er a whore you would have kick’d ? Any old bawd’s 
Windows you would have broken? ‘ Shall I beat your 
“taylor for difappointing you?’ If you have occaliog.s- 





















You may command your humble fervant. . 
~ — Y. Wor, Sweet Sir, 1am obliged'to you; but ae pre- 
fent I am fo happy as to have ho: ‘for your aifi- 
ftance. Bur, hark yo ed; prythee, what hait thou . 
done with thy eftate ? » : 
Lore. I pawn'd it to buy ple fure; that is, old wine, 


young whores, and the converfation of brave tcllows, as 
mad as myfelt, Pox! if a man hath appetites, they are 
torments, if not indulged. © I fhall never complain, as 
“Yong as I have health and vigour. And as for my po- 
“verty, why the devil thould } be afhamed of thar, fince 
* a rich man won’t bluth at his knavery ?” 
"eT. Wor. Faich, Ned, I'm as much in love with wicked- 
nefs as thou canit be; but 1am for having it at a cheaper, 
Fate than my ruin. * Don’t it grate you a little, to {ce 
© your friends bluth for you? 
* Teve. 'Tis*very odd, that people thould be qm om 
© afhamed of others faults than their own. I never yet 
* could meet with a man that offered me counfel, but had 
“more oceafion tor it himIf. . 
/ <9 Wer, So far you may be in the nght ; 
+ counfel is likea home jeft, which every bufy 
© is offering to bis fellow, aad yet won’ take it oe 
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SHIFT. 


{ known a jolly, red- 
-k in the morta 
hours and hard drinking ; 


finner proteft againit forni- 
himfelf jut crawling out 














‘ 1. fe. Tho’ thefe are truths, friend pat I don’t fea. 

any aurantage yoy car draw trom them,” But, pr’y=" 

show wilt thou live, now.*)tee6r monty’s gone? 

Lew. Live! How doft thou live? Thou art bur a | 

ager brother, I take it. 

VY. Wor. Oh, very well, Sir; tho’ faith, my father left 
me but ghree thoufand pounds, one of which I gave fora 
place at court, that FE ftill enjoy ; the other two are 
utter pleafure, as thou fay"th, But, befides this, f am 
fuppiied by the continual bouaty ui an infulyent brother, 

RP Now, I am loth co load his guod-nature tou much, and 
th . fore have e’en thought ii, like the reft of my raking 

| pod. to purge out my wild. humours wich matri- 

‘¥ the le are to fee the dofe well 











3 

j 

a 

Es 
—~ we 


ton, and are only 
thee, friend, what 


y taith re the matter is too 

* far gone for any man to pofipone me, (at Icaft, d ain 

& * fuse thou wilt not do me an injusy, to do thyfell no 

* good) Iiltell thee.” You muit know, my mittrefs is 

the daughter of that very knight to whom you mortgaged 

your eftate, Sir William Wifewou'd. 

*" Love. Why, fhe’s an heire(s, and has athoufand pounds 

a year in her own hands, if fie be of age. Bat liuppole 

wewwthc old man knows nothing of your intentions, ‘There- 

‘fore, pr’ythee, how have you had opportunities of pros 
moting your love? 7 

Tobi Why, thus: you muft know, Sir William 

ry well acquainted wich the lacyerefs of my 

‘weftare, deligns hie daughter for him;. and to 

ge-bis pation, effers him, out of his own pocket, 

biefling of . thoufaud pounds. Sig 


. 
2 lee cet me Be 
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t% LOVE'S L 


brace; but ac the fame time 
_ “niece, who lives with hin ine 


—_ 







fer, my brother, knowing 


theretore, to hide my d fin fre 
pretend vifits to hi: daughter,» a8 ut pe 
brother only ; and thus he his ivén me daily opportu 
Dities of aa arging my own Ini erelt; 3 nay, ard y have ® 
Veontiived it, that’ defign to hive be coool. too. r 
Loge. How is thiatpomble, fiace | fee no h specs one 











‘old man’s confent for you? 


T. Wor. Have a day's patience, and you'll (ce the e[- 
feéts ou’t. Ina word, "tis fo fure, that nothing but delays 
can hinder my fuccefs; therefore I am very eaeneft with 
my ee gl that to-morrow may be the day. Bur, a 

wx on’t, I have two women to prevail with; for my 
Brottier quarrels every other day with his mittrets ; 3; and 
while I am reconciling him, 1 lofe ground in my own 
amour. 

Love, Why, has not your miftrefs told you her mitt” 

et? 


TY. Wor. She will, I PS oy +) he knows it 
her‘elf; for within this , it as often 
as her linen, and keeps nies secre ; for fhe would ne 


more own her love be face, shan fae 1d thift 
herfelf before my fnceae i 

Love. Phhaw ! - fhe thews it the more ‘1 ~ ving to con- 
ceal it. 

1. Wor. Nay, the does give me fome proofs indeed ; 
for fhe will fufter mobody but herfelf to fpeak ill of me, 
is always uneafy till I am fent for, never pleated when I 
am vith her, and {till jealous when I leave her. 
» Lew. Well, fuccefs to thee, Will, * I will fend the 
* fiddles to releafe thee from your firit night’s labour.’ 

1. Wer. * But, bark you; havea care of ditobligi 
* the bride, tho’.’ Ha! t yonder goes my brodbenaht = 
am atraid his walking fo early proceeds from fome dittur- 
bance in his love ;.J muft after, andfechim right. Dear 
Ned, you'll excult me. Shall I fee you at — ben 
tween five and fix this afterocon ? = 

Lowe. With all my heart. But, d'ye we 
not thou lend me the fellow to that fame guinea you 
my mao? * J’ll give you my bond, if you =i" 

f 














ity is obligation enough. ~ 
ith; when I fee you at) 
me farther. Adieu. At fix 
(Eat 
now, rafeal, you are hung y, 

, veft never to eut again. Rogue! 
ble detore fortune kad quite forfaken ws! om 
p. Ah, dear Sir! the though -of eating again | 
fo tranfported me, I am ictufved 10 live and die | 

OU. 

: « Look ye, firrah, here’s that will provide us with 
ner, and a brace of whores into tae bargaing ° at | 
* Teait, ase* guineas and whores go now.” 

Snap. Ab, goud Sir, no whores before dinner, I be- 
feech you. . 

Love. Well, for once I'll take your advice; for, 10 
fay the truth, a man is as unfit to follow love with an 


fat ftomach, as bufinefs With an empry head: there= 














think abit and a bottle won't be amifs firft. 
¢ God of Wi 
For by the tet 


nd Love were ever friends ; “ 
pve gam his ends. | 


i lb - (Excunt, 










a leteer, 

at happinefs which 

women! * ‘tis noe 

ald make a faithful lo- 

* ver curfe his ftars, Yeafonable; ‘tis the thay 

* dow in our pleafure’ip : without it lore could ] 

* ne’er be heigbtened. No, ‘tis their pride, and vain de= 

* fire of many lovers, that robs-our hope of its imagined 

‘ rapture.’ The blind are only bappy 3 for if we look ~ 

thro’ reafon’s never-erring perfpective, we then furvey, 

their fouls, and find the rubbifl: we were chaffering for. 

And fuch I find Hillaria’s mind is made of. This tetter 

madtabn order for the knocking off my fecters, and I'll fend 

4 it her immediately. 
Eater Young Worthy. . 

2. Wer, "Morrow, brother. [Sccing she letter.) What, 

your fisteturn’d agzin? Whar beau’s box now has Hil- 

sous Bh {ouf trom? What fool has led her irom the 


“© Guineas went thea at 30% 


our thory-np 
* their cold/d 


¥ 



















box toher coach? What fope 

= oa a novel to her? or whi 
creetly won at bafier —Come, cx 
‘wound fe has made in your quiet ma 
much claret to preferibe you. = al’ 

Et. Wor, Vhave my wound and ’ Mow 
aie Vl affure you 3, the one trom Waited Bw) 

eauty, and the other from her pridec:and vanity. 

Y. Wor, That's whar'! could never yet figd ber 
of. Are you angry at her loving you? “= 

El. Wor, \ am angry at mytclf, for bel 
ever did, : 

¥, Wor. Have her atiuns fpoke the contrary # Come, 
you Know the loves. 

£1. Wor, Ingeed the gave a great proof on’ laft night 
here in the Park, by faftening on a fool, and careifing him 
as my face, when fhe might have fo eafily avoided 

him. = 

Y. Wor, What! and I warrant, interrupted you ingh®” 
middle of your fermon ; for 1 don’t queftion but you 
were preaching tohey. But, pr'yehee, who was the tool 
fhe tattened upon ? > f . 

El. itor, One that 1 
‘the whole buGinels of his lite ii jake the world be- 
Nevé"he is of anether fpecies. ¢ A thing that affects 
mip brily co ridicule hinifeli, only to give others akind 
of necetliry of praifing him.” I ¢an’t fay he'sa flave to 
any new tuthion, for he pretends to be matter of it; 
and is ever reviving fome o'd, or advancing fome new 
piece of foppery ; and tho’ ie don't tuke, is ftill as well 
pleafed, becaufe it then obliges the rown to take the 
more notive of him. He's fo fond of a public reputa- _ 
tion, that he is more extravagant in his attempts to gain 
it, than the fool chat fired Diana’s temple to immor- 
talize his name.’ =a 
Y. Wor, You have faid enough to tell me his name is 
* Sr Novelty Fathion. ; 

Hl. Wor. ‘The fame. But that which moft concerns 
me, he has the impudence to addrefs Hillaria, and fi 
nity enough not to difcard him. ¥ 

Y. Wor, Is thisall? Why, thou art as hasd to pleafe 
S wife, as thy miftrefs in a ncw gore. 

%~ 







































‘fora man; but 


eeee 










et can’t pleafe yourfelf 


- a 

the beft goods, when I of. 
for them. Hillaria has 

gh to make a wile of. 



















-- rr. + here 


or. And money. 

Wer, Too muth ; enough to Supply ker vanity. 
bh. . Sve has iene. . 
Wer, Not enough to believe I sm no fool, 
a4 er. She has wit. 

Fl. Wg. Not enough to deceive me. 
* Y. Hor, Why, then you are happy, if the can’t de- 
ceive you. 
El. Wor. Yet the has folly enough to tndeavour it. 
p Vil feeher no more, and ths fhall teil her fo. | 
TY. Ver, Which in an Hour’s time you'll repent, as 
“Gamich as ever—— 
Bl. Wo, Ae ever I fhould marrying her. | 
VY. Wor. You'll have a damn’d {gcaking look, when 
you are forced 10 wf her pardon for your ungenerous 
fufpicion, and tay the pok upoff excefs of love. 
AJ. Her, 1 aim not fo much th love as you imagine, 
Y. Wor, lndced, Sit, you are in love, and that letter | 
tells het fo. | 
El. Wor. Readit; you'll findit to the contrary. : 
T. Wor, Pr'ythec, I know what’s in it better than thou 
dott. You fay, ‘tis to take your leave of her; but I fay, 
‘isin hopes of a hind, excunve anfwer. But, taith, yous 
milake her and yourfelt too; fhe is too bigh-fpnted, nat 
to take you at your word; and you are tuo inuch in love, 
‘not to afk her pardon. 

El. Wr. Well, then, I'll not be too cath, but will 
eon my refentment in forbcaring my vifits. | 
Y. Wer. Your vibts! Come, I thall foon try whats * 
man of retolution you are—for yonder fhe comes. Now, | 






— sr 


= 


~ let's {ce if you bave power to move. » - 
El. Wg. Vib {oon convince you of that—Farewel. 
° - ( £acr El. Wor, 
Wr, Ha! gone ! J don’t like that. {am 1tutry.to 
lute. Bur I hope Hillaria has taken ‘ae 
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2% LOVE’S | 
faft hold of his heart, to 
to her, and make up 
flands itillpt have no hopes oPads ng Trp OW 

"Enter Hillatia, Narciffa, and | Amanda. in mour 


Hil. Well, dear Amanda thou art the moft conftant 
wife l ever heard of, not to fhake off the memory 
Ul hefband, after eight or ten years absence; 
mourn, for osght yoo know, for the living too, a 
a hufband, thar, tho’ he were alive, would’nev 
you for it. Why d'ye perfiftin fuch a hopelefs gri 

Am, Becaute ‘tis hopelefs. For if he be alive, hes 
dead tome.” His dead affections not virtue ifelican e'er 
retrieve. Would 1 were with him, the’ in his grave t 

Hi, In my miod, you are much better where you are. 
"Lhe grave! — Young widows ufe to have wariner withes, 
But, methinks, the death of a rich old uncle fhould bea = * 
cordial tv your forrows. A a 

Am, Uhat adds to them; for he was the gnly relatjorf™ 
I had left, and was as tender of me as the neareft. He 


died juft when you had octafion forshfs eftate. 
“Nar, * Lhave an old father, and, the deuce take me, 
* I think he only lives to hinder me of my occafions ; 
* but, Lord’ blefs me, Madam! how can you be unhap- 
py with two thoufand pounds year in your own pof- 
feffion ? 
Hil. For my part, the greateft reafon I think you have 
to grieve is, that you are not fure your hufband’s dead ; 
for, were that confirmed, then, indeed, there were hopes 
that one poifon might drive out another. You might _ 
marry again. 
» Am. Ail the comfort of my life is, that I can tell my 
con{cience, 1] have been true to virtue. —— 
* eH. And to an extravagant hufdand, that cares not a 
farthing for you. But come, let's leave this unfeafonable  _ 
talk, and, pray, give me a littleof your advice. What 
fhall Ido with this Mr. Worthy? Would you advifeme 
tu'make a hufband of him? 
aim. 1am burt an ill judge of men; theonly o 
thought myfelf fecure of, mok cruelly 


| wasa father tome. ¢ 0 
Hi. He was better ey fathers to you; for he 
| 

} 









Vin Tknow. 7 rend novhing 
part of a good man’s charadters” / 





but what is fome 
¢ jealous. 
Am. Fig's a lover. r 
ny Hil, He txxcs me with a fool. 
dim. He would preferve your reputation ; and a fool’ 
luve only ends in the ruin of it. 
Hil, Methinks he’s not handfome. 
» He's a nvan, Madam. 
Hi), Why, then, even lechim make a woman of mes 
- Nar, kray, Madam, what d*ye think of his brother ? 
‘ [Sailings 
Am, 1 would not think of him. 
Nar. Oh, dear! why, pray ? 
Am, He puts me in mind of a man too like him, one 
eth had beauty, wit, and 1 Athood. 2 
on You, have hit fome part of his character } mu 
contefs, Madam; but as to his truth, I’m fure he loves 
only me. e 
_ im. 1 don’t doubt but he tellg you fo; nay, and fweare 
it too. . 
Nar, Oh, Lord; Madam! 1 hope J may without vae 
nity bgheve him. 
Am. Bur you will hardly, without magie, fecure him. 
Nar. 1%hall ufe ne fpclis or charms, but this poor 
face, Madam. 
4m. And your fortune. 
Nar, Senteie’s malice! { 4fde.} I know he’d marry 
me without a groat. . 
fm, Then he’s not the man I take him for, 
Nar, Why, pray, what do you take him for? 
Aw. A wild young fellow, that loves every thing he: 
wr £209. 
Nar, He never lorcd you yet. (Peeves. 
ac, Am. Thope, Madam, he never faw any thing in'me to 
ourage him. 1 
r.@ln my confcience, you are in the right on"ty” 
¢ I dare {wear he never did, nor e’er would, tho? 
d tilhdoom’s-day. “4 
































\. Am. 1 hope, Madam, your ck 
putting himfelt to the trial, and I wilt hi 
/ Nar. Nay, dear Madam, no more rath 
= pichey he would have me believe you love hint 
f 
fee 


, 


d. Indeed, ladies, you are both in the wrong 
Begin, in being angry at what you defired, herfpinion 
of your lover; and you, Madam, for {peaking truth 4 
BS Nestnt the man fhe retolves to love. | sed 
Nar. Love him! Pr'ythce, coufin, no more of that 
old ttuff! ete? 
Hil. Stuff! Why, don’t you own you are to ma 
him this week ?—Here he fmm sid jee you'll | 
him another thing tn bis car. i 
I Eater Young Worthy. 
Mr. W on our fervant; you look with the face of 


bufinefi wthe news, pray ? 
| ha Pa, Madam, 1 have news for you all, and 
een but that of the greateft eonfequence 






is + pardon, ladies ; "il whiiper=* 
| with ag te “er a ‘ 
te wile walk ? The gentleman 
has bufinch: wef im. 
Hil. Whyy ; 1's fay pofitively you 
love Mr. Worthy: 1oks very like jea~ 
~ loufy. 


Nar. Pith! Lord, Bi vou agen & very odd hu- 
mour to-day. But 10 T have no tech weak 
thoughts about me, 171] wa nconcerned as yourfelf. 

VU rate him. [ thd. 

f dm, Notunpleafing, fay + > Pray, Sir, unfold your- 

| felf, for 1 havc long delpaired S} welcome news. 

Y. Wor, Then, ina word, Macam, your hufband Mr. 
Lovelefs, is in town, and has been thefe three days; 1 
ened with him ap hour ago. 

Am. Intown! You amaze me; For Heaven’s fake, 

go on. 

Pr. Wor. Fanh, Madam, confidering Italy and thofe 

parts have iurnifhed him with nothing but an. improv 

nt of that lewdoefs he carried over, I can't -prope 
¢ you joy ut his arrival. Befides, he is fo very 

t yeu would take him for an inhabitant of, that o 
. And when | confirmed your being 
: 














ee . : ° 
lm. sBarbarous man! not fhed a tear upon my grave? - 
«why did you tell him I was dead? ’ 
T. Wek. Becavfe, Madan, I thought you had romindll 
Dyto have your houfe plundered; and for another reaton, 
S®hich, it you dare iiitento me, perhaps you'll not dife? 
Wike: in a word, tis fuch a ftratagem, that will either 
¢ him afhamed ot his folly, or in love with your vires 


ae 


“fm, Can there be a hope, when ev'n my death coud | 
~ morehim to arclenting tigh? Yet, pray initruét me, 
ir. ; 
T. Wor. You know, Madam, "twas not_above four or 
five months after you were married, but, (as mofivoung? | 
F  hufbands do) he grew weary of you. Now, Jam cookie 
dent, "twas moré wat affeéttion of being fathionably vie 
fous, than apy reafonablews Cig Bevecitdgither: find ins 
your mind or peril: thereat ye by fome artiew 
fice, pals upom fiat Ss sine t apt to believe 
you wou'd find @ in his-lovey> 
* but a younper 
4m. Suppole 
quence? “= 
Y Wor, Oh, your having then 2 juft occafion to resi) 
proach him with his Broken vows, * ard to let him fee 
§ the weaknefs of his deluded fancy, which even'ina wits, - 
© while unknown, cou’d find thofe real charms, whichthis 
* blind, ungrateful lewdnets hie eo allow her to be 
* inittrefe ot. Afterthis, I'd have you feem freely torres 
« * fign him to thofe tancied raprures, which he denicd= 
* were in a virtuous woman?” who knows but this, with 
a little fubmiffive eloquence, may ftrike him with fo grest) 
vem: fenfe of thame, as may reform his thoughts, and fiz hinwy 
yours? 
* 4m. You have reviv'’d me, Sir; but how can Laffuree 
© myYelf he'll like me‘as a miftrets ? e ey 
“Wor. From your being a new one Leave. 
sagenent of all tome: I have a trick fhall draw 
mm fo your bed ; and when he’s there, faith, ev’nilew 
himfelf: I’ilengage he likes you as a mi 
* Orefs, © 
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e LOVE'S LAST § 


©firefz, though he could not asa wif : At leaft, 
«have the pleafure of knowing the difference between, 


® hufband anda lover, without the fcandal of the. fe nos = 
. * [ae 


Am. You have obliged me, Sir; if I fucceed, the glory ~ « 
fhall be yours. f 

2). Wor. Vil wait on you at your lodgings, and confult, 
how I may be farther ferviccable to you: bur you muft’ : 
put this in fpeedy execution, left he fhould hear of you, 
and prevent your defign ; in the mean time, "tis a fecret 
to all the world but yourfelfand me. 

Amr, Vil ftudy to be grateful, Sir. 

9. Wor, Now for you, Madam. [Yo Hillaria. - 

Nar. So! Lamto be latt ferv’d: very well. [ fide. 

1. Wer. My brather, Madam, conieffes he fcattered 
fome rough words laft night; and I take che liberty totell 
you, you gave him fome provocation, 

Hil. That may be; bur I’m refolv'd to, be miftrefsof . 
my ations before marriage, and no man fhall ufurp a’ 
power over me, till ] give it him. 

“WW. Wor. At leat, Madam, confider what he faid ae the 
effects of an impatient pafficn; and give him leave this 
afternoon to fet all right agai. 

Hil, Well, if 1 don’t find myfelf out of order after din- 
ner, perhaps I may ftep into the garden : but I won’s pro- 
mife you neither. 

PY. Wor. 1 dare believe you withouw it.—Now, Madam, 
Lam your humble fervant. Yo Nar. 

-— Nar. And everybody's humble fervant. [alk aff. 

Y Wer. Why, Madgg, Lam come to tell you 

Nar. What fuccefs had with that lady, I fuppofe 
—J don't mind intrigues, Sir. 

_ ¥.Wer, Viike this jealoufy, however, though I fearce 
‘know how to appeafe it. | dfs.) "Tis bufinefs of mo- 
ment, Madam, and may be done in a moment. — 

(Nar, Yours is done with me, Sir; but my bufinefsis 
not fa foon done as you imagine. 

 ¥. Wer, in aword, 1 have very near reconciled "m 
brother and your coufin, and I don’: doubt bur to-m3 
will be the day; if I were but as weli aflured of your co 
featfur my happinefs too— om Be 
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LOVE'S LAST SHIFT. a9. 
Firft cell me*your difcourfe with -that lady 3 and 
rds, itsyeu an, look mein the facc—Oh, are you 
ving. Sir? x 
* Wor. “Sdeath! I muft not truft her wich it; the'll 
ell it the whole town tor a iecrec——Pux ! ne'er a lie? 

yan (tia, 
' Nar. You faid it was of the greateft confequence too. 
* V7. Wer. A yood pim, faith. (Ajde) Why, Madam, 
Bs fince you will needs force ic trom me, ‘twas to defire her’ 
t to advanse my intereft with vou: but all my itreanes 
vd not prevail; for fhe told me, 1 was unworthy off 
ou was oot this of confequence, Madam ? 
Nar, Nay, now I mult pelieve vou, Mr. Worthy, and 
T afk your pardon ; for the was jult railing againft you for 
a hufband before you came. es 
2. Hor, Oh! Madam, a favoured lover, like a good 
pocm, for the malice of tome tew, makes the gencrous 
temper more admire it. 5 
—< ar. Nay, what the faid, 1 muft confets, had much 
the danc effect, as the cotlee-critieks ridiculing Prince 
Arthur; for I tound a pleafing difappointment in my 
reading? you ; and till 1 fee your beauties equalled, J 
fan’ ditlike you forg few fautts. 

1. Wor. Tuen, fince you have bleft me with your:goad ~ 
opinign, let me beg of you, before thefe ladies, to cem- 
plete my happincisto-morrow. Let this be the lait night” 
of your lying alone. 

rar, What d’ye mean? 
ba 1. Wor. To marry you to-morrow, Madam, 
Nar. Masty me! Who pur thay in your head ? 
Y. Wer. Some encouragement which my hopes have 
H form'd, Madam. 
° Nar. Hopes’ Oh, infclcnce! * D’ye think Tcan be 
* moved co love a man, to kiis, and toy with hi:n, aad fo 
vee ~* forth ? | 
| © 2. Wer, V'gad, | find nothing but downright imps. 
' * dence will do with her. [Afde.] No, Madam, *tis the 
a uft kifs, and toy with you, and fo forth. Come, | 
angel, pronounce the joyful word, anddrawthe | 
f my eternal happineis. Ah! methinks I'm 
eady, eager and impatient of approaching blifet 
\. the bridal-bed; our fnends retired 
a * the 
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% LOVES LAST SH*- 
ee Mia clofe drawn around us; no li 
lia’s eyes; no noife but her foft.trembling words, 
© broken fighs, that plead in vain for mercy. And 
‘© trickling tear ftcals down her glowing check, whic 
** tells the happy lever at length fhe yields; yer vow 
of the’d rather die + bur ftill fubmits to the unexperienc’d 
# joy. {Embracing her. 
» * Hil. What raptures, Mr. Worthy !’ , 
\ ¥. Wer. Only the force of love in imagination, Mu- 
dam. 
» Nar. O Lord! dearcoufin, and Madam, let’s be no 
T vow he grows rude. Oh, for heaven’s fake! I tha 
“Mhake off my fright thefe ten days. O Lord! 1 willl mm 
- flay-—Begone; for 1 declare] loath the fight of you. 
Exit. 
¥. Wor. Vhope you'll ftand my friend, Maieok 
Ht. Vil get herinto the garden after dinner. ( Exeunt. 
¥. Wor, 1 find there’s ngthing to be done with my, 
elady Lefore company; ’tis a°ftrange affected piece Bir“ 
‘there’s ‘no fault in ber thoufand pounds a year, andthat’s 
the loadilone that attraéte my hearr-———— The wife 
Y and grave may tellius of ftrange chimeras called virtues 
ina woman, and that théy alonearé the beft dowry; bur, 
‘faith, we younger brothers are of another mind. 
Women are chang'd from what they were of old: + 
Theretore let lovers ftill this maxim hold, 
She's only worth, thac brings her weight in gold. 
[Exit 
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Ewp of the First Act. 





ACCT ke 


The SCEN E,xe Garden belonging to Sir William Wik- 
wou'd’s Hoa/e. 

Enver Narciffa, Hillana, and Sir Novelty Fafhion. 

~m* Hirvargia. a 


=_—— 





'! for heaven’s fake! no more of thi 






























E'S LAST SH 
fev. Every one thar {ces you, “Madam, " 

- Your beauty, like the rack, forces 
& his crime~of daring to adore you. 
Oh! Ihan’t patience to hear all this. If Lae 
ib apes his eyes. [4f0e.] I vow, Sir Novelty, 

of a 








ne mour are ftranye creatures: you think no 

worth your while, unlefs you wa'k over a rival's 
oher heart; I know nothing has encouraged your 
onto my coufin more than her engagement to Mr. 


"Boat creature! Now is the angry the ha’n’t the 
} refs of atop I naufeate. { Fide, 
Sir New. Oh, Madam! a8 to that I hope the sl. 

£3 


eafily diftinguifh che fincerity of her adores. “Pho 
I muft allow, Mr. Worthy i infinitely the handfomer 









perfon. 

? Nar. O fie! Sir Novelty, make not fuch a prepofterous 
comparifon. ss . : 
“<< Sir New. Oh, Gad! Madam, there's no comparifons | 

. Pardon me, Sir, he’s an unpolithed animal. — 

Sir Nov, Why, docs your ladythip really chink m 

lerable. 

Hil. So! the bas tng his beart already. 
Sir Nov. Pray, Madam, how do | lod&”ro0-'sy 
What, curfedly? IN watrnot; * with @ more bh 
* complexion than a flaie agtrefs in a morning.’ — 
know, Madam :—"Tistrue—the town doc: talk 
indeed ;—hur the devil take me, fin iny anind, I am 


+ very ugly fellow. rm 
Kor Now sou are too fevere, Sir Novelty. 
Sir New. Nov 1, burn me r—for hearcn’s fake dea} 
freely with ine, Madam; and if you cén, tell me—ane 
*olerable thing about me. 





Hil. "Twould pofe me, I'm fure. [Ahdes 
Nav. Oh, Sit Novelty ! this is unanfwerable ; "tis hard 
Mig to know the brighteft pare of a diamond. : 


- , Sir Now. You'll make me blufh, flop my vitals, Ma 
—I'gad, I always faid the was a woman of ferfe, 


dumb, | am in love with her. — I'll try her : 4 






} Buc, Mxdain, is it peflible I may vie wi 
hy ?——Noc that he is any rival of mine, 
Js c 






er 
ge, 


Wewt aude > 
airtle 
! now Lame 


aah rj bite it 
happy genius in d 


- is. a genius unfufferable! Why he dreacs 
acap.sin of the militia: but yoa, Sir Novelty’, argy 
¢ Original, the very pink of fafhion: I'll warrant 
e's not a milliner in town but has got an eltate py 











ou mutt believe he has 
: for my iiay ee bus" 


























fou. I muft confefs, Madam, I am for duing goo 
sountry: tor you fee this fuir, Madam ——I fup- 
OUure bo: deporant what a hard time the nibband * 
eve bed fines the late mourning: now my de- 
ty ar fugues up again, by recammend- 
citing; © the fancy is pretty well for 
Dug, —— By the way, Madain, I Pe Gftecn wm 
iy hand, as a grauity to en- 
wicthem, ber. - wellac- 
©: taking a bribe in’a na- 


. Avery chaiec'e (ethion,*indeed, Sir Noveley! 
#: v if it th nat take? 

Ne + Ridiculous | Toke! I warrant youin a week the 
whole town will hoe si); though perlaps Mr. Worthy 

a rill be one of the - of them: he’s a mere Valet de 

a hi mbre toall fefhions; and never isin any till his ber- 

_ ters have left them off. 























Sir Nev. Nay, Gad, now TI muft laugh; for the devil 
me, if {did not meet him, not above a fortnight ago, 
oat with buttons no bigger than nutmegs. : 
Hi 1. There, 1 mutt contefs, you out-do him, Sir No- 


rok fae SPN. Oh, dear Madam, why mine are not above ~. 

t inches diameter, r : 

_ Bur methinks, Sir Novelty, your ficeve is Tito 
travagant. 

\ 2, i. Sig you “= 

rea es, bu , 

tote ee 













7 fadam.  {Hliding b bis Fie 
Dh! fuch an air! fo becoming ‘a neg 
sny foul, Sir Novelty, you'll be the en¥ 
- be monde,’ 4 
Mr. Worthy! a ood faney were thro 
Veun sale bue you, Sir, arean ornament ta you 

Sir Mv: ‘Vheo your lady: thip really thinks tf 
catepiter? 




































, A mervvilie, Monfevr, - 
ir New. She has aimoft’as much wit as her cor 
[4fae.) I mutt coufets, Madam, this ¢ we at 1 
| verfal approbation ; for thie morning | c 
nent taylors in town ar r m ly Mog 
<<. bor the firit meafiree Mee er mur th 
it Wwanld bitte a et taylor hav 
i bewie &. _¥" 2. : , (c 
Nar. See, he wa deuce take 
think *twould bea 9 pa. _ 


clare he looks ae 
Sir Novelty, let’ — Ea at him. 

SirNox. O Gad ! 2, Madam. an 
why, you now he cap’t bo ime 


him 
Mil. Wreiched cexcomb ? = ei . 
Eater Elder Worthy. v . 
El. Wer. I find m¢*refolution i is but vain, my f 
2 brougbrme hither agsinft my will: bur fure i ean 
rails ngue, which I'l bite off ere it Mail fer 
pcb ‘Still fo familisr there! But °cu 
‘wear indifterence, and feem 
% of her honour, which fle c 
worth of, while the perfits 
h it. [4fde.) Ladies, your h 


forbear fretting his fp!cen_ 


ortby ! weare admising 
C2 

















ee ae ee 
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ST Ss) 


ew fuit. Did y ad fee fo! } ee 
ull of varicty as a good play. 
Wor. We's a very pleafant comedy Or 


nd dreffed with a great deal of : 
may oblige both the ftage and the town, + 
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' 




















id. So! There's for me—— be: 
You. O Gad! Nay, pr’ythee, Tom, you know: 
7 nour —— Ladies (ftop my vitals) I don’t b: ’ + ad 
are Pac hundred in town that ever took any notice 
Nice ° 
Fl, Wor. Oh, Sir, there are fome that uke fo ™ 
tice of you, that the town takes notice of them fou t. 
Hil. It works rarely. “[Afide. * 
_ Sir Nev. How of them, Tom, upon my account? O ¢ 
Gad, I wou'd’ not be the ruin of any lady’s reputa- 
‘tion, i the world. Stop. my vitals, I’m very forry 
mageibees name but one that has a favourable 
seth 0 me, and to convince you that I have nq“ 
defign upon her, I'll ea gunter. in an/unpowdered 
riwig g. 
| al, Wor. Ney 
Sir Now. Phoo! on’t banter me : ‘tis 
4 hat can ‘in i . 
} Oh, a thoufend pe qualities, This lady 
nform  you—Come, I'll introduce you. { Padés him. 
r Nov, O Gad, no. Pr’ythee — hark you in your 
7 I am off of her; demme, if I ben’t: I am, flup 
vitals 
Wer. Wretched rogue' [.4fd-.] Pthaw, no mat- 
| Milrecoucile you. Come, Madam. 











































: of fenfe too, 





iT. 
Ver. This geotleman humbly begs to kifs your 


He needs not your recommendation, Sir, 
- Wor, True; a fool recommends himfelf to 
d that'’sthe reajun menof common { 







fool without jealoufy, is better 
A friendly office, fecing 


P WTONE 


hin company. 
fe anfwer it to the workd. 


-5 Hil. To bev 
my underflanding. : 
Y, Wor, Tamely-to refign your reputarion to the 
» Siefs vanity of a tool, were no proot of hislove, 
Hi. Tis queftioning my conduét ‘Qh 
Y. Wor. Why, you ict him kifs your hand 14ft 
before my. face, . “~ =o 
Wk me, snd I pave bim my} 
‘ y, fan, or hand! erchief: 


A te 


~ & 


= 


ey Cag 





A while you look 
ay your reputation with 
mir pocket. , 


him ; but that’s more 
mutt "expect he will tell 
ten to one but the co 


Hil. 
thoughts on’t. 
1. Wor. Here's ove 
ther, I have done your bi 
ee aa? and has a 


et Wor. She's the" criminal ; Thar = 
és Me Wor. Sce, the comes ig a ' oy ; 
word at leatt. 
“~ Hil. Mr. Worthy 


of my error. | 

il, Hor. Now you vanquifh me! 1 bi 
»ne in gencrous love! Jam your flave, ¢ 

u plente.- 


1 No more; from this hour be you the maf 
my 1Gidns, and my heart. 
“El. Wor, This godlncts gives you the power, 


y with pleafure. : 
. Wer, So! V find I han‘ ‘predched wv «Pp 
Madam, if you tind him guilty of love, e’en 
be his execution-day ; make a hufband 
ere’s the extent of love’s law. 
Brother, I am indebted to you. — 
Wer, Well, I'll give you a difchar 
; palf'an hour in private with th 
i get nd of Sir 
er, 1 warrant you; leave hi 





he really is. 
‘your politicke : 3 


a | 


uae ly aes 


ment no ‘row ti before a 


- 


w. Pra * - bite the bufinefs, 
nefs is 1 by e's 
t ~ 


ope you are no ftranger to, 
park, you need take no 
sh longer, I will dg 

a 


sie | cot wh 

















1 hes be sites picafure. } 
n ‘ooeR have over-meafure. . 





3 fatiafed of 
eturned, and, car, 
Young Worthy has 


—* vice in: what think ‘s 


a Hid. Oh! V admire it: nexe to forgetting your huf 
band, tis the beft counfel was ever given you; for uns 
if wy take she 
the little ex- 


njutt 


WEES. Thiitelly Yaitd g@pt-breedi 
oblige us not to. und nd what, fometin 3, We can't 
help thinking of. +> ~*- 


adm. 


A 


‘Er 
ew 
** [de Wied 
ate I 


to converie with 
his fiword: for 
aét theig parts, 
¥ Seen ever fgcred; and 1 
unadvifed undertukings? 
there- 

















| nor T acceffary to 
ye ? For though I am ie ica 
not ag iuch, 1 encourage an unlawful po 
the vet be fafe, yet his intent is a 
4 nt Y 









this? 
ry cay ; forif he dé" t imei 
mebody elfe in the mean time; an 


. - ach rivht to_ hie a gy sm as 





f POS not 
ou thefe € ein! yore 
we fixteen when he Ne you: this, with the al- 
the fmall-pox has made on you (though not tor ~ 
) I think, are fulticient difguifes to secure you 


owledge. 

to this I may add, the confiderable , 
y fortune ; for Ped: he lett me, I had 
ointure for a fubfiftence ; ae. my 4 
er of receivi ws —_ 

*s what Lw acq 
expe farther inflrualioge 

ym tent; then you fhall know all 
Ney, he will do you no f 
Beet beit thief- catcher. 
‘Enter & Seroan 














a 4 


TO! ay 
et a ce 
Wah 52 Re 
ars * 


man war a 
yi 
~Come, 
rr - 


U my heart; ae Wee og he be 


‘a fecret; for they fay, the confidant of un am 

5 or leaden the etifer’at on 

; Bz par ncerelein the enjoyment.’ ne 
Yy You don’t Bok with a heurt upon the bu 


dul can't help a lietlé concern in a’ bufincfe | 
oment: fur though iny reafon tells me my defign me 
“oprolper, yet my fears fay "twere hapyenefs too great.— 
h! to reciaim the man I"m bound by Heaven to love, | 
| to expofe the foily of a roving mind, in pening hin 
with’what he fcemed to loath, we: h Piweet revenge 
u J love, fo vafl ‘jue Tewarded con. 
; t of womankind 


r. 


Benne + 
a >a 


9 Madan, 
} Panw h 
ALi 


am. " l 
now, my dear, I hav 
, Whom this Sir Novelty 
fame purpofe, with an ac 
in: I owed him a quarrel 
, Worthy and me, and I! 
revenge it; theretore I 
becaufe (unknown to h 
ny defign.—Here he com : 
wn the back-ftairs, and ta h 
{ Excuat Am, aad ‘Hill. 
Weant, conducting Sir Novelty. ~— 
p ladies abroad, fay you? Is sir Wil- 


sD 2 Serv. 










ae iPS 
4 se LAL R a 
Sir; if walk 
at you kas himhere. | 

ee fu, pr’ythee; and in ¢ 
onfider what I have to fay to hi 

i" ft place, his amighier | is in lore wi" 
‘marry her? No; cemn it, "us mec 
Hun you love; men lity f 
vofe they never faw—— But J hear young Wor 
to-morrow ; which if I prevent not, will fpoil, 
"4 on her. Let me fee——I have it——I'll’ 
rfuade the old fellow, shat 1 would marry her myfelf; \ 
ypon which he immediately rejects young Worthy, and > 
gives me free accefs to her—Good— W hat follows upon “ 
that? Opportunity, importunity, refiftance, force, en- 


i perfitting——— Doubting, {wearing, lying -—= 




























es, yieldmg, victory, pleafure——Indifference—= 
ere he comes in ordine ad —— 
"i Exter Sir William Wifewcu’, 
Sir Wil. Sir les | your fervant: tare “al any 


ae for m . y 
Sir New. Thay sls to.mak , Sir, cetn 
g your happ r will 
Si you. ' am wpon the 


g you navel LOO - 

Sir Rex Bur whemdo ,.4t sn Tintend to marry ? 

ir Wh - imagine. ‘Sir, be brief, left 
y tranfporr me into a crime I would avoid, 
patience. Sir, pray go on. 

ae Sir, ‘as your very daughrer, the fair 























Atove thefe two hours, Sir. 


¥ good! then ae ha‘a’c on it. 

nor fhan'r tleep, f wel ts a, 
would furprize you? *: 

! you have indced, Sir; 


Velt, Sir, and what thi 











ike vee well at pre 
if this be Fie J ta n 


nfenfib'e blockhes sth 
this ull the ackuowledym 
dclign’d you ? 
Sir, "tis an honour that 
: erms, 1 do not hike you fe 






















_ in-law, a 
ve Sir Now. Now Fou {peak to the purpofe, Sire be 
pr’ytheg, what are thy exceptions to me ? ‘ 
Sir Wil. Why, in the firtt place, Sir, you h 
great a patfion for your own perfon, to have any fe 
wite’s: in the next place, yo take fuch 8n extra 


goes nakel res 
the liberty to ell 


tor fome men t 
as ‘iisfor fome wire, © ~ “Aores. 
Sir Wh. ‘That's plegts ant, ne Ca 
fop, of any woman be 2 whore, that haa 
~ —Sir New, No, fact, Sir; for let me 
the coldnefs of my Lady, Freelove’s inclinat « 
age aud wr: inkles that won't let her cuckold h 
Nethad again, ‘tis not Sic John Wou'dluok’s ave 
edrefs, bur his want of a fertile genius, thar we 
him look Sd a gentler: * therefore ine 
* ail well-drefled genticmen, I intend wow 
che iact-r thail be ad 
to be a beas, “w 
ao, and toca} 
cmerdy, He Wou's 
you are anfwered, oi 
y virth ortamily, pray Sir? 
ir, | have; you feem to be 


Og - D3 













































in a dancing, finging, and fencin 
ylor, milliner, perfumer, peruke-make 
de chambre, could be at the begetting of yo: 
| Sir Nov. All thefe have been at the 
fince I was made. Ud 

4 : Sir Wil. That is, Heaven made you am My 
shave made a monfter of you: and fo farewel to ye 


- » . 

; Sir Now.” Hark ye, Sir: am I to expect’ no ferleer i 
tisfation in the propofals I made you ? 
Sir Wl, Sir—nothing ‘makes a man lofe himfelf like 
affion ; now I prebuggie you are young, and confequently 

1 upon a difappuintment; therefore, to prevent “any 
ence that may arife by repeating my reiufal of your 
I do not ehink it convenient cid any farther dif- 





















sourfe with you. » A 
Sir Nov. Nay, faith, thou thale ftay to hear a tittle 
4 ae « i ‘ 4 


more of my mind firit, 


— 


Sir Wil, Since you prefs me, Sit, 1 willerather: bear 









with, than refift you. 
Sir Nov. { doubt 


—gorrent of philofophy ru h el rout 
“that cbs wafhed your igo 
. Pray, Sir, why do you think fot 


Sir No®. Becaule you chufe a beggarly, unaecountable 
fort of a younger biotherith rake-hell tor your fon-in- 
iw, before a man of quality, eilate, good parts and 
ding, denyne. 
4, ‘Truly, Sir, I know neither of the perfons to 
thefe charafters belong; if you pleafe to write 
nes under them, perhaps I may tell you if they 
r no. ’ 
lov. Why then, in fhort, I would have been your ~ 
-law; and you, it feems, prefer young Worthy be- 
ow are your eyes open? 
‘SW Had I ae blind, sh, you might have b 
y fon-in-law ; and if you were not blind, you wi 
ot 1 that I defign my daughter for yo 

brother, I hint, may deferve her. 

Sir New, Then you are not jealous of 
Humb! 


























ou Pe 
Worthy ? Hat : 

i's Footman, Hay i " ; 
aarter wit a letter for your | 


ordered to give iP into your own 


fwer, 
nit Excufe, my dear Sir Novelt 
erence I have fewh you, and let ne 


and whe 


1 did not think fhe 


queftion, there a 
T have 2 good 1 
Towitt tod, onl 
Nay, Vn have * 
I witl give he 
witnefs of 


Porter. 


ufleriogawith an n hear’ 3 €ony 


It the town to be 
1¢ lady ? 

[To the Porter. 

the corner of i 


crn y be there. ~ 


wer, Sir; you fha 1 be a, 


y aor and (d'ye h 


dy nothing but hoa 
sn unexpected occafi yr 
nettle you damnably, tc 


: 
janding this prova 
her men, a flav 
you imperiinent. 
Leave me, leave me; 


i 
oufe. ed 








Wwe eels oa 
lov. Oh! have a care of paffion, dea 
ana. ta! ‘ ey, 


il. So! (Sighing.] At laft I have conquered 
ir oblige me with your «bfence ; nz off bi 
hat.) I proteft 1am tired with you ; pray leave pls fe. 
: “[Submifively, * 
tir Nov. Demn your houfe, your family, your-@g-, ~ 
ceftory, your generation, and your etcrnal Poeey: 
. . Kite 
7 Wil, Ab! a far riddance. How rca my felf, 
not in this fool’s power to povoke me be- 
ferenity of temper which a wife man ought 
Rer of ! How near are men to brutes, when 
pices break the bounds of reaion? And 
paffions, anger is the moft violent; which often 
yin mirttl Prenat admirable fayi 
~ He that itrives nor to flem his anger’s tide, 
Does a wild horte without 3 bridle ride. 


The SCENE changes to St, James'sPayk. a 


Enter Young Worthy and Lovelefs, as from the Tavern ; 
> _— Silap fallowing, . 

— X Wor, What a {weet evening it i 
Jet's walk a licle———”* ook how lov 

joined, fince thou wer: here, as if Nature had deligned 

this walk tor the private fhelrer of forbidden love. * [Se- 

* mera! crefing the Stages] Look, bereaie fome for making 

Cue of ‘the convenicney. 

~$ Leve. But hark ye, friend, are the women as. tame 

Gand civil asthey were before I left the town? Can they 

fe the finell of ccbacco, or vuuchfafe a man a 
ith a dirty cravat on? = 

_ * ¥_Wer, Ay, that they will; for keeping is almoft 

sour of fsfhion: fo that now an honeft reliow, with a 

Spromifing back, necd not fcur a night’s lodging for 

* bate good tellowfhip. 

++ * Love. Itawhoring be fo poorly encouraged, methinks 

he women fhould urn honeft in their own defence. 

4% Boer. Fah, I don’t fiod there’s 2 : 

fit; the pleafure of fornication is ill the { 
difference is, lewdnels is nor fo barefaced as 
















































get bette 
x a 'ythee, Wit, 
0 oe: 


om 1 ¢ 
view of 


e Eite dtrs. Bilicitiand ber diet 
idl wonder, Madam, Sir Novelty don’ 
* Yuin foatraid he fhould fee Narcifla, and fi 
tick of your letter. 
Fila, No, no; Narciffa is out of the 
he won't be lon for I heard the hau 
y me mn his naine: I fupp 
onable, he intends to g 


+ 
take you for Nari, wh: 
ry in? ~ 










“eae ie, Se 

S LAST SH 
W then have a juft occafion. req q 
perfidiontnefs, and {2 fore 
rpeire with me: befide, my j i ufy will 
‘till Tam revenged. 
Jealoufy ! why, I have often heard you 
athed hiat. 
"Tis my ptide, not my love, that makes ibe 


See, Madam, here he is, and t “ieee 
: ‘ 
ton your mafk, andleave me: [They m 


Bnier Sir Nov elty leh te ma ice 































Worthy ; "ar ie i “Lovelefa 
} nfl = 
ics, thall we walk home- 


be fo impatient, it’s aoe 
hear the i "N warrant yee 

Ir. Worthy, you promifed me a fight I long 
Mr. Loveleis among all thofe * 
» he, Maiam, furveying | that _maficed 


i! Is'e epic? Methinks I read his vehi in 
n he be infenfible, even to art 
y? Pray, Sirggou 1 hagd— 
red Piet outiel me toth 
er folong a feparation. : 
r. Madam, your fayinghes nay be 








¢ wdvife you to go hon 
to reese him, + 
gient rime to fet my de 
g you to have a tith 
» ty fee you to your 
tranbie you, Sit; you 

> Vil beg his proiettion. > 
The niafc Pars, efier whib Narei 


very fine, confidering wha 


« — Why, look chert nc iro ftx t 
* wretched! creature ther 
* in all the colours of t ag? oe 
* E. Wor. Pray, whois the, Madam? 
* Nar. A thing that won’t believe herfelf o 
though fhe was a known woman at the Reftarat 
© XY. Wor, Oh! I know her, ‘tis Mrs. Heldou » OF 
that is proud of being an oniyinal of tafhio ar: 
cation, and values herfelf mightily. for tein 
the firft miitreffes that ever kept her coach | 


py 
2 
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thee. Come, come, come along 


. Odfoud, Sir, 











rious om creature, ye 


fuch a futon fee 
man’s foul on fire ! 






at ory. Poor Amanda ! feds well deferee’t 
hufbands thou wert never wanting in thy-endea- 
vours to reclaim him; and, faith, confidering how long 
a defpair has worn thee, . 
’T were pity now thy hopes thould sor fucceed ; 
, This new attempt is Love's lait thitt indeed. 
» 7a . [ Exit, 
Emp ef the Taian Act. - % 
», r wae on i, ~ eae 


- 
rp w~v = . my, ~ 
xs mee * ’ —v 
- 
: i a . << * 


- Korg 











LOVE'S LAST SH TFT. age 


“e 


- 
RIWYT. 


believe ‘tis time for-us to be 


You to flay alittle loager. 
Ris miftrefs, in purfuance 
vy weve a little eo 












Pm : » 
rs 
Ha. Oh, fie, coufin ! whatan ungentee! revenge would 
that be! Havewilietle panence. 
° Ner, Oh, I am all ina flame! . 
Fla. Bur with you never fec that commen creature, 
Flarcit. more? 
Sir Nov. Never, never feedon ages homely fare, after 
fo richia banquet. 6 
fla. Nay, but you muGi bate vera 
Sir Now. That I did lony ago. * Tis true, ahd 
. way; burldetelta frumper.” Pam infor 
ed fle keeps a fellow under my nofe; and for that 
; I woifld not make the fertlement I lately i, her 
2 ome 


a 





















ge LOVE’S LAST SHIFT, 


fome hopes of. Bute’en let her pleafe herfe 
Lamwholly yours. «jo ee 
Fila. Oh, now you charm me 
ever? 
Sir Nov. Will yout 
Fila. Be fire you neve 
Sir Nov. V ted 1 do, 
perjury 
a. Soit thall, viflain - 
{Strikes bz 
Omncs. Ta, ba, ha! 
Sir Nov. Flareit |. thede 
dia, What, wibbnothing 
thou miferable, cun ited v 
ly pulse, a trumpet, not 
Jee 








be revenge 
Sir Not, 


Fila. Come, com 
. Sir New, No, 
4 had, you would 
ver. 
» ‘Fla. Furies and hell! dares the moniter own his guilt ? 
This ie beyond all fufferance. ‘Hhou wretch! thou 
thing! thou animal! thar 1 (to the everlafting forfeiture « 
of my feofe and under landing) have made a man; for 
till thou kneweit me, *twas doubted if thou wert of hu- 
man hind. And doft thou think I'll fuffer fucha worm 
as thee to turn againft me? No, when I do, may 1 be 
curfed to thy epbrecee al} my life, and never know a joy 


a ond thee. 
Se News Wh—ph=wheswHaromill your Ladythip’é * 
fury do, Madam ? 'e 


id not know you; for 
not have fount me ecfakitious 2 


_ Fla. Oaly change my lodging, Sir, =~ % - 


- 


7 
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LOVE'S LAST SHIFT. gy 


keep mine, Madam, that you m 
fury is over, Yo 
(#alks by ber, 
know he loves me; 
“have yera furer way 


it bravely. 


Ill warranr you. 
better politician than: 


Now, woman. {.ffer.]) 
roman. A 


? TD find T have irrecoverab 
you, that ffom this ho 4 
ie Any new attempts to 
T re" fuch, 1b 


Farowel ; and’ 


. u. {% Lid) 
' iNew: So, now mult ieem opervald @ her. er 
May, prythee, my dear! why do you itruggle oe hi- 
ther would you go ? 
+ Pray, Sir, give'me leave to pafe; can’t bear to. 
* fay. [Cryings 
Sir Noo: Whar is'rthat frightens you * 
Flas Your barbarovsufage: Pray, ict me go. i 
Sip'New, Nav, if you afe refolved. Madam, I won’e 


print your will. Your humblof [Leaves 
Ionp nd Toy anes; ny “ia ‘f = 


“not move tocall me back! So a 
one 


‘tear my fiefh, itab every feature it 
se chad wanton hain to bold hi 


Es 


















$4 LOVEM-LAST SHIFT. 
*him, I loath him too! But thall my pride no ¥ fallof 
fuch an height, and beas the tortil 

my very foul’s on fire; and ni 
-blood fhall quench x. Devil, ha 
(Snatches Young We 

2. Wor. Havea care, § 
j Sir Nov. Let her alone, 


[Brat 

© EY. Worthyirakes the /; 
Fla. Prevenied! Oh, Lf 
Oh! Oh! humph !—Leeme 

| blood, his blood ! 
&r Nov, Let “i come, le! 
Fla, Death and vengeanor! ami 
‘He's pleafed, anilitiler to ae mer ' 
fhall find no Yiend in hell can raavch 






b ao expenfive to me 
at jac, that f have thefe three months fought an oppor- 
tunity rolcave her; but,.faith, I had always more refpe& 
| tomy life, than to let her know it before. 
. dL Methinks, Sir Novelty, you had very little refpect 
‘to heriife, when you drew upon her. ; 
Sir Now. Why, what would have had me done, 
Madam ? Comptimented her with my naked bofom ? No, 
f ye, Madam, if the had made any advances, I 
ould have difarmed her in fecond at the very firlt pale 
but come we walk, Dt beg your judgments 
in preg nice fancy that I intend to appearin the 
" 4 


y eck the court is quite out of mourning.) 
é ith all my heart, Sir Novelty, ‘ Céme, 
sz * bongde.“ 


° 





' . 
\ LOVE’S\LAST SHIFT. gg 
toa is Servants.) See the coach is ready et 
' ~~ = {A xcuat. 
fs Amanda’s Hos/2, 


er sve Servants, 
make hatte. Is the fupperiand 
















- Well, is he come? 
@ I came before, to teh my Lady the 
ly, managed him rarely ; he hus 
etending co pick the luek of the 
poor lady! 1 withsher luck 
ttainly che belt-mittrels living. 
as flie ordered ? Be fure 
he muft have two or three 
nme: defign” Sce, here be 





~ “SCENE chosges to ax axti-chamber; a table and a light, 
. a night-gown and peruke lying dy. 
[. Enter Lovelefs and Soap 
| =~ Levo. Ha! what fweet lodgings are here! Where can 
thisend? |. 
Sucy. "Egad, Sir, long to know—Pray Heaven we 
are not deleled hither tobe ftarved, Methinks, with I 
had brought the remnants of my dinner with me. 
| Hark! 1 hear fomebody coming. Hide your- 


f ; [would not have you feen. : 
, SuapaWell Sr, Vi line this trench, in cafe of your 
in danger. (Gets under the table, 


ta! ubis sight-gown and peruke ‘quale 
§ her 









eo 


ee 1 















Enter Servants with a fi ppe 
J ; Loma, 
Love. Ha! 2 fupper! He: 
the meat be reul, I hall bel 
and blood. Now am Idamnab 
ther this be fhe of not. 
Hom. Sir, my Lady 
| Loves Humph, her Lady- 
_ Wom, She's an 
fitors, which oh 
ble. An th 





me, lie full, he: "Sole w Snap. 
ip. “trad. om aie for paar then. me a flat: 
Seas: } So, now Iam arm'd; defiance’toall danger. 
Lowe, Madam, ‘yous Ladys health. : 
o Suey. Ay, ay, levitgoround;Ifay, © ~  [Drinks. © 
Wom. Why, really, Sir, my Lady’s very happy thut 
fre bas xx loole trem her relations ¢° for they were al~ 
aaysitouzing herdbout you. “But fhedetics thenrel now. 
Come, Sir, toborh yourwithes. satin 


—_ 
~vdbevesGivo me's ier d ahie health try 
me. My heart ‘iphter fo! t . 

a parhepuwthcntn ' of 
: cafe hers 








- ee a 
| \ e 


LOVE'S LAST SHIFT. 47 


t [4 Seng bere} Youshave 
d, 1 like chis girl, She 
» 1 am half perfuaded the’s 
ly don’t make a litele hatte, 
umble fervice to her. { 9fide. 


ubifpers Amanda’s Weems, 


don ; my Lady has fome com- 
rm immediately. (Ens, 
Methinks this is a new me- 

















new; for theold way com- 
ng» Buc» pox of danger, 


e. My life! my ! [Ruas and embraces ber.} 
: en, m| creature! Melting, fof, and 
ar pets mygdelire— Oh, could hide my face for 
ever, thus, that, undifcovered, I might reap the harveft 
* of a ripe defire, without the lingering pains of growing 
* love. 


@ 4a. Look up, my Lord, and ble(s me with a tender 
look ; and let my talking eyes inform thee how I have 
languifhed for. thy abfence. 

Love. Lev’s retire, and chafe away our Sceting cares 
with the raptures of untired love. 
_. dim. Bleis me! your voice is firangely aliered———Ha 


lefend me! Who's this? Help, beip! within there! 
i Lam. difcovered. A pox on my tatthng, 


could not bold my tongue, till I got to ber bed- 
: ———— ~~ 
4 
. Eure 






rT ~ 












g§ LOVE'S LAS TASH 
— 6g... Enter Sly, and othe 

_ Sy. Did your Ladyfhip 
the matter? 


Am, Viilain! flave! a 
you brought here ?———*_ Do 


Sh. Blefs me! Oh, Lo 
don... As I hope to 
took him for 


have een fo privai 
in the dark too. 
Aim, Whoever it 


mine. > ae you 
gone. 
Lene. Tobe 


can be no danger in fo fair a creat 
— I doubt you pn Site | wo . .-: 


ove. While my fenfes have fuch Aufcious food before 
’ on a Spa ee 


wonder if t 


be forem Pipe  Y 


eyes will flarvethe reff. = 4 


idm. Pray, Sir, keep your difta 


ee Oh Lord! ee et ance teh yor fs 
. Ud ? uu : 
->a@¢ <= (er mee 
“ove. Thea bey thus, Madam=-Kao 
‘~ 


h ut 
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LOW E’S LAST SHIFT. sgt 

au_ have fo much generofity as to 
pretended rival has to your 

3 perhaps the litule hopes 
ghim may mske me leat | 
e fall fill purfueyou, ¢ 

hich I hall not eaGily refign, 


butin 2 better caufe, 










rin’ for love ; 
ery look and smio- 














Am. be iWptorbesr! 


can I, ry fom my defire’s oe violeut ? Oh, . 

e fe dithiling lips! a 

ck orm fo chide me with” 4 
at tum away your fac re? ] 


» the bleffin "s worth an age's expectation ; yf 
iz i, “tis sig a debr. Would 24 | 


wet, let loofe y kindoefs. 
J haple — take your counfel, Sir, while I ride a 
ievas little fig ign of her ceneronty, a 





il ea 


















































= heed alll , 
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4 LOVES LAST SH 

. Mim. One kind, one pitying look, cancels ¢ 

ee ee Wye & fox. J 
fion; for from my foul I pardon an 

_ all but this, che greateft, your unki 

Love. Ob! feal my pardon y 
wh le, with this tender grafpof f 
my blifs, and ftiffe a 


. Am. No more; | 
of flowing joy. 
_ © Lowe, Oh! chou re 
thargy of vice: fos hith 
to loofe defires, t \ 
fubftantial blifs; bur 
rapture me h 
her, wh re 
Here will I fix, th 
my crimes in neve 
* Am. Oh, rife! « 
* Now you overpa 
_ Love, Have 1 not ufed t 
ten long years deprived 
thy fortune? But 1 
ve new proofs of 1 ic 
~ Am. Forbear this tendernefs at “ing 
"moved your foul fo far, You hall nof need to beg, Hea- 
ven has provided for us beyond ity, cdmmon care, ‘Tis 
} w nicar two years fince my uncle, Sir William Wealthy, 
A ee the news of my pretended death; knowing the 
extrivagance of yourtemper, he thought it fit you should 
 b ‘no other of ne: and about a month after he had 
faa c hat advice, poor man, he died, and lefe me in 


o 
4 
4 
4 
6 
é 
4 
é 


Dahy 7. 
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i 
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I 


ffefion of two thoufand pounds a year, which Ic » | 


te Sana offer as a gift, becaufe my duty, and your 
awful akes you the undifputed master of i. 
|. Leve. How Have I laboured for my own undcing ! 
while in defpite of all my folliesy kind Heaven refolved 
my happicefs. . 
Pa  Bater a Servext to Am 
: Ae Madam, Sir William Wife has fent yous, 
ads , 


i) 


wait on you immediately. 
* 
a = = 


b yfhip the writings you defired him, and a be’ 
’ 4 - 


q 
i 
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“A 






















love till doomft 


, a 
pee gentleme sf 


~ Dear Love- 
voyed at thy good 
own Tings nant * hie 
eda purr of hort 


ms oes ne , 
jo hon no: Ps 4 
+ I have juft parted 


nd yourfelt after ic? 
, Madam jypleafanr, 
ha! (Capers) I beg 
but, Upon my foul, “t -| 
: 
payed already toa tem- 
Reba beau: I faw theif in a coach tugether, fo fond, and 
S re it with as unmoved a countenance, as Tom Worthy. 
dues doer aMPhondeving jel in a comedy, when the whole 
houfe roarsit.  . 
ie Wor, Pray, Sir, wh 
» Sir Ni F ith chis, S 










i—you muft know, the bein 


2 of implacable devils, call 
me this Morming to ¢ O- 
obliged to leave a letter ora | 


z i | excufe ine, Sit) whic bh 
0 the maid of the houfe, bur, 
t of her hand, pe at ber Thea i. 







at occafioped your feparation ? r . 




















sash sates 












a appetite, and be 
batt tance, I'll give th : 


‘ei vib Sapo th pounds a yes 

; in for e honeft employ ment. 

and you: oh re. 

find that the genteel 

Il over; and I than 

eft, that, 1 can res 
wot beige 














Came, *fpoufe 


eit f my Posie 


P3 wat nee, pet up, i 
flark mad. True, i batlave ‘the may be my da 
Well, and fo, Sir .—— 

Y. Wer, Vf the be not, I’m certain flie’s my wife, Sir 
Sir Wil. Hamh! Mr. Worthy, pray, Sir, de th 
favour to help me to underftand your brother a little— 
Do you know any thing of hi 
E. Wor, Then, without abufe 
marieg your daughter this very noes 


ays Sir, whofe confent had you? Who a 


f m2 YW. 



























— LOVE'S LAST SHIFT. 2; 


but the five theufand pounds, Sir—Why' 
ort of his having fuch a fortune, will ruin 
rant you, within this week, he will have 
@ his chamber in a morning, than a gaming 
good night at the groom-porters, or a poet 
h day of his new play. I fhall never be 
paying it againft ny own confent, Sir. 
you would have had me doneit, Sir Williams 
er, I — wifh you would as freely for. 
Yorthy, as I do you, Sir. 
I mutt confefs, this girl’s -nature makes 
dof what 1 have offered: but, Mr. Worthy, 
tiuch ufage from a man of your charac« 
k you for a gentleman. ‘ 
d meno other, Sir. Brother, s 
* 


om~ obligations to this 
ce in your daughe 
fomite to revarn 
er the expiration 
in his being your 










ve been beforehand 
lave to offer Sir Wil- 
promifed him. 





; I fhould bluth to be obliged 
| i re, Sir William, as the tirft proof 
of that refpeét and duty I owe a father, 1 here, unatked, 
» yeturn your bond, and will hencetosth expect nothing 
from you, butas my condud may deferve it. 
A, This is indeed a generous act; me:hinks “uvere 
pity it fhould go unrewarded. “T 
Sir Wil. Nay, now you vanquith mez after ehis, I 
can't fufpect your furure condudl: there, Sir, “tis yours ; 
1 acknowledge the bond, and “ith you all che happinefs 
of atyidal bed. Heaven's bleffing on you beth. Now 
aie: my boy; and let the world know ‘twas I fet you 
ae 





yourtleys again. . 
Wer, Vii uit deferve your bounty, Sir. 





reftalled your pur«_ 


Dare you take our — 


Low, 
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OVE’S LAST SHIFT. 8% 
behold, behold the marry’d ftate, 


By thee too foon.betray'd. 
« cpetin now too late, 
é- Ex Marriage, ath bis Yokes. 
, Oh ! cell me, cruel God of Love, 
au 7 didit thos my thoughts poffefs 
\ ich a eternal round of happinefs ? 
And ! 1 lead a wretched life, 
Preo:thi alling yoke, —the emblem of awite. 
*) p Ungrat % wretch! hos dar'tt thou Lore up- 
brai 
ve thee rapturesin the bridal bed. 
g ans as! the siry vifion fled, 
wand'ring flames ‘my paihon feeds. 
“’rtul God, ‘4 















soins 
mis'd thee a happy life, 
eter wile. 






Love. 

* come thall ft 
da! once more to thy arms; and while | am 
there, let all the world id confefs m happineft. By my ex- 
ample an let every man, whofe tate has bo has him 
» oa married life, beware of lesting loofe his wild defiress 

for, if experie ove may be allowe to Jude, J I “a 10- 

claim the folly of a wandering’ pation. The 

happinefa we can hope on earth, 

And fure the neareit tothe j joys above, ' 
"1s thee raptute of 8 virtuous love. 


| oe. . 
' . ° 
- ; _Ewp of the Firta Act. 4 
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